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The 


Cambridge Manual Training school 


DINING Room. 


e® 2s ® 


Open every School Day at 12 o'clock. 


ee ®@® 2 


FURNISHES GOOD, WARM DINNERS 
FOR 30 CENTS EACH. 











Just the thing for the boys. 








#7 fee ee 


Flot Cocoa for 3 Cents per Mug. 


Just step up to the office and buy a string of Cocoa checks. How much 
better it is to have something warm to drink at noon, now that the cold 


weather is here! 


UNDER THE SUPERVISION OF 


MRS.:WALSEER“SCOTE, 
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The ReEGIsTER appears this year in a new form, greatly enlarged, 
with illustrations, finer paper, better press-work, and a generally improved 
typographical appearance. This has only been brought about by per- 
sistent effort on the part of the Editors and by a considerable increase 
in the expense. But we feel sure that this will be warranted by the 
greater interest taken in the RecisrEer by its friends in and out of the 
school. 

The magazine style was adopted after considerable thought had been 
given to the matter, as a very convenient form, not only for present use, 


but also for binding and future preservation. 


ree ERLON  lSas EVER ERs): 


That there may be no disappointment, we would urge upon all the 
importance of a yearly subscription. The price will be 35 cents per 
year (10 numbers); single copies, 5 cents. 

Subscriptions will be taken by either of the Editors, or by Mr. 
Geotcem vv cliss (in, the office); and are payable jan ‘receipt of the. first 
number. 

Subscribers will find their copies at the RercisTER office, in the 
Irving Street end of the Quartermaster’s room, on and after the roth of 


the month; or copies will be mailed to any address. 


EO Nib WehlONa, Abbe INW TE: 


Communications, stories, short sketches, personal notes, and _ other 
matter suitable for publication in the RecisrErR, will be gladly received. 
The Editors will doubtless be able to utilize anything of a nature inter- 


esting to the members or friends of the school. 


In conclusion, the Editors wish to emphasize the need of a generous 
support from the several classes and the graduates, promising to make the 
publication as nearly first-class in literary value as their talents and 


opportunities will permit. 
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HOSE a 
BELTING ss 
PACKING sits, 
Boston Woven Hose & Rabber Go 
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CAMBRIDGEPORT, MASS. 
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The 
Otto Gas Engine Works, 


Manufacturers of 
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— = ENGINES, 


Of all Sizes up to too H.P. 


T. F. MARSHALL, 


Sole Agent Eastern Mass., 
19 PEARL STREET, BOSTON. 


Telephone: ‘‘ Boston, 3303.” 





UR FRIENDS will confer a favor if they 
will mention the REGISTER when writing 
to or communicating with our advertisers. 








Pach Bros. 
College Class Photographers 





Class Photographers for Harvard 
For Years ’78, ’79, 782, ’83, 84, ’86, 
87, 88, 89, ’90, ’91, 792, 93 and ’94. 


Groups of all sizes made at Class Rates. 











Harvard “Branch, 
Next to Beck Hall, 


H. WM. TUPPER, Manager and Photographer. 


Cambridge. 





Main Office, 935 Broadway, N.Y. 





Drafting Instruments 
Especially Adapted for Students’ Use. 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


Of Every Description Manufactured by 


Wadsworth, Howland & Co. 


82 AND 84 WASHINGTON ST., 
BOSTON. 


Factories: Malden, Mass., and S. Paris, Me. 


F. E. BURRAGE, 


Real Estate, Mortgages and Insurance. 
Especial attention given to Collection of Rents 
and Care of Real Estate. 
591 MAIN STREET, CAMBRIDGEPORT. 
_ Corner Essex Street. 
Residence, 191 Prospect Street, near Broadway. 
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EDITORIAL. 


It is with sincere regret that I am 
obliged to sever my connection as 
Editor of the REGISTER. 
of my service devoted to the paper have 


The months 


been most pleasant; the associations | 


with the corps of editors and_ those 
interested in the welfare of the paper 
The 
the office of 
Editor has been very pleasant, although 
at times most difficult. 


have also been most agreeable. 


work connected with 


I here wish to express my thanks for 
the many courtesies and favors of the 
associate editors and those whose con- 
tributions have helped the success of 
the Recistger. I also wish to thank 
the members of the school who have so 
kindly helped me by their subscrip- 
tions. 

Let me request you, my friends, to 
aid my successor, Mr. Marsnatlt, in 
his arduous duties as Editor. As you 
have assisted me by many kindnesses, 
so aid him that his duties may be a 
pleasure rather than a task. 

CrARL ES Lh UND CET. 





Now that the drill has begun in 
earnest, the new officers will have a 
We start 
this year with a tar better equipment 


chance to show their mettle. 





than our predecessors had, and it is but 
fair to expect better work. The classes 
before us managed to learn the drill 
without the help of the drill tower, the 
dummy, the ladder truck, the engine 
and the new drill hall, and obtained 
such results as to make the drill a great 
success. If it had not been so we 
would not have had the new apparatus 
that we have this year. 

And now, boys, both officers and 
privates, since the graduates have 
helped us on our drill, wouldn’t it be 
well for usto make the school a success 
in both the academic department and 
the drill, that those in the classes before 
us may look back with pride to the 
school which gave them their educa- 
tion; and we, when we get through, 
may look with satisfaction on the re- 
sults of our labors. 

But what are these results? many 
will ask. Inthe high school depart- 
ment they are reached by raising the 
standard of the school by steady appli- 
cation to our studies. In the shops, in 
acquiring as much knowledge of the 
work as possible, so as to leave behind 
us a first-class reputation as workmen 
and perhaps some examples to our suc- 
cessors in some machine or other that 
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And, lastly, we come 
It is here that we can 


we may leave. 
tontherdrmall: 
leave our mark more than in any other 
department. By applying ourselves to 
the study of the tactics, we can leave 
behind us, in the succeeding class, a 
first-class corps of officers, trained by 
us both by precept and example. 

In trying to help the school in these 
ways we will helpourselves even more. 
Since so much is to be gained if we 
only try, wouldn’t it be a good idea for 
every boy in the school, as one of his 
New Year’s resolutions, to determine 
to try the experiment and to make it 
succeed? 





Now that the excitement of the 
Christmas Holidays is over, and we 
have settled down to a steady winter’s 
work, we must find a little more time 
to devote to polo. The captain has 
been chosen and most of the necessary 
funds have been subscribed, so it 
now lies with the boys of the school 
whether we are to have a team this 
year or not. It is for the interest of 
the school to enter the sport this year; 
and if the boys will help in a thor- 
oughly earnest and determined way, 
the Training School will have little 
difficulty in securing a very fair team. 
So wake up, boys! ‘Take some inter- 
est in the sport. Turn out to practice, 
and be sure to remember that your duty 
doesn’t end with the picking of the 
players, but that it is the bounden duty 
of every one of our boys to turn out to 
the games and cheer the team of their 
choice. 

One of the Boston daily papers said 


thatthe Ce M aa, 


rooters in the Foot-ball League, as they | 


could outyell any high school in the 
Association. Perhaps they were cor- 





| up and acted upon. 


were the best | 








rect; but if the boys don’t rouse them- 
selves a little, it will soon be said that 
any school in the Polo League can beat 
us either at the game or at yelling. 
Are we going to stand still and let that 
be said, boys? Are we going to allow 
the C. M. T. S. to take last place just 
because we don’t take enough interest 
in the sport to work up a good team? 
Perhaps it hasn’t occurred to you that 
such a thing could happen; but we are 
slowly but surely working toward that 
end. ‘The best and only way to stop it 
is to hold frequent and rousing meet- 
ings in the wood shop; and we are 
sure Mr. Harlow will lend his services 
to the good cause. 


At last the Class of ’94 is really or- 
ganized, and after many trials and 
tribulations has succeeded in getting 
settled. Three meetings have already 
been held, and officers elected as fol- 
lows: Mr. Pancoast, president; Mr. 
Harry Marshall, vice-president; Mr. 
Winn, secretary; Mr. Bradford, treas- 
urer. The meetings have been very 
orderly, and the election of the officers 
and the adoption of a constitution was 
The question of photos, 
colors and badges will soon be taken 
Meetings are held 
in the school hall, although Mr. Ware 
kindly offered the use of the drawing 
room, provided they didn’t make too 
much of a disturbance. 


quickly over. 


The cost of a vestibuled sleeping car 
is about $17,000. 

To the west of St. Helena, the ocean 
is known to be 27,000 feet deep. 

At a depth of 45 feet, the temperature 
of the earth is constant throughout the 
year. 
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SCHOOL NOTES. 


aBnis 
morning drills. 

Who ever saw Wm. Strath without 
that jolly smile of his? 

Dr. Haskell needs a 
wear in the shops to protect his eyes. 

The colors of ’94 are dark blue and 


Juniors have resumed their 


‘¢bonnet” to 


gold. My! Wecan almost hear them 
talk. 
Wanted: Some one to invent a toy 


which will amuse Ching for more than 
one study hour. 

Cannot any of our boys write some 
stories for the: paper? Won’t some 
of the Juniors try? 

Will anyone sell six battered pennies 
fora nickel? Some of the boys might 
be persuaded to invest. 

Wm. H. Brockbank has left school 
to accept a gocd position at the Boston 
Bridge Works. 

Capt. Lombard, of Co. B, State 
Militia, is drilling our officers every 
Tuesday and Friday afternoons. 

Someone gave one of the Institute 
Are 
any more of them wanted in the school? 

‘‘ Bobby Harlow” evidently didn’t 
like his new home, for he ran away. 

N.B. We don’t mean Mr. Harlow, 
the clerk. 

Base-ball practice in the C. M. T. S. 


began with Moody’s famous slide in the 


boys a little rattle to play with. 


shops, with the milling machine as home 
plate. 

Everybody will be pleased to learn 
that Sergt. Wm. F. Haverty is improv- 
ing, and all hope to see him back at 
school soon. 

Judging from the results of the recent 
mock election held in our school, Mr. 
Bancroft is very popular among our 
boys. 





The cover for the Christmas number 
of the Latin and High School Review 
was a great success and is much neater 
than their regular one. 

We miss Mr. Whittemore’s smiling 
countenance from the school, and some 
are wondering what next year’s foot-ball 
team will do without him. 

One of our boys offered 25 cents to 
one of the Editors if it could be arranged 
to have the RrcisrEer say he was the 
best boy on drill. He was an enter- 
prising young man, to say the least. 

If all the papers published as attrac- 
tive Christmas numbers as the Exg7e- 
wood Journal, we would join forces 
with the smal! boy and wish the twenty- 
fifth of December came more than once 
a year. 

The snow storm and the following 
spell of warm weather that we had just 
after Christmas seem to have been 
gotten up for the benefit of those to 
whom Santa Claus brought a new 


pair of skates. 


Plate-glass bricks are reported by 
Lron to have been made from the sand 
which is a residue of the process of 
erinding of plate glass. The quartz 
sand, which is mingled with particles of 
iron and glass, is dried and forced into 
a mold. The bricks thus obtained are 
subjected to a temperature of 2,732° 
Fahr., with the result of a fusion which 
forms a white brick claimed to be frost 
and acid proof. 

Frenchmen want to build a ship canal 
to the Mediterranean, so that it shall not 
be necessary to pass through the Straits 
of Gibralter. 

A steel rail lasts, with average wear, 
about 18 years. 
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THE C. M. T. S. BATTALION. 





BY AN EX-MEMBER. 





In January, 1890, when our Train- 
ing School was only a little over a year 
old, the Superintendent might have 
been seen showing the boys how to use 
the small hose-reels, which were placed 
in different parts of the building. A 
large steel triangle was hung in the 
hallway; and when this was. struck, 
the boys would rush to the reels, lay 
the lines of inch hose along the floors, 
fasten the ends to the small indoor hy- 
drants, point the nozzles out of the 
windows and play away. This was 
the beginning of the fire-drill. 

Four years have now passed, and the 
boys of this first drill have all left 
school; but the Superintendent is still 
there and may yet be seen showing the 
boys about the fire drill. This is what 
is seen today: A small button is pressed 
in the office and a large gong strikes in 
the front hallway, and two others in the 
A few 


moments later a dozen boys are seen 


annex ring at the same time. 


with a hose carriage at the front door. 
The Captain commands, ‘‘ Forward!” 
and without another word the company 
goes down the track on the steps and 
off for the nearest city hydrant. At the 
same time two other hose carriages are 
seen coming from the basement of the 
Annex; and, if the whole department 
turns out, the large truck with exten- 
sion ladders, life nets, etc., will be seen, 
together with the engine company. 
Ladders are raised on the drill tower 
by the strong young laddermen; lines 
of hose are laid, some carried up the 
ladders and some up the stairway of 
the tower, or anywhere else that the 


captains may direct. 








Then, perhaps, the order will come 
to ** Stand by net! ” and instantly about 
twenty boys will be holding a large 
canvas life net, ready to catch the boy 
who stands on a platform halfway up 
the drill-tower. The officer in charge 
66 /aWyiged 
the boy on the 
‘¢ Hold!” commands the ofh- 


of themet asks, ‘““All ready?” 


aye, sir,’ answers 
tower. 
cer, and every man at the net braces 
himself and pulls steadily at the net. 
oC Ji ents ethe nexteorder, and, the 
boy leaps into the air, landing neatly in 
the net below. As he steps out, there 
is another boy waiting on the step, 
who, as soon as the proper orders are 
given, takes his jump; and so on in 
turn. This continues until all are 
saved from the imaginary fire. 

While this is going on, other boys 
may be practicing on life ropes with 
life belts, tossing ladders, running with 
hose carriages, making flying connec- 
tions, and every other kind of practice 
that helps to make a fireman what he 
ought to be. 

At another time the boys may be 
seen going through the setting-up exer- 
cises in the drill-hall or drilling in the 
regular military tactics. 

All this constitutes the drill at the 
present time; and if I may have a little 
more space in this valuable paper, I 
will try to relate the story of our drill 
since its beginning. 

Soon after the first drill with the in- 
door reels Mr. Ellis introduced a hose 
carriage and a small extension ladder. 
A. battalion was formed, with Capt. 
William Manning as Chief, and James 


A. Gass as°First Assistant. There 


42 C.cM. Tay hee GTS TEA. 








were three companies at first: one 
ladder company, one hose company for 
the inside hydrants, and one hose com- 
pany for the carriage. Soon after 
another carriage was built by the pupils 
of the 

formed. 


and the. hose companies 2, 3 and 4. 


school and another company 
The ladder was numbered 1, 


Hose 2 had the indoor reels, while 3 
Great rivalry 
arose between the two carriages, each 


and 4 had the carriages. 


company trying, at every alarm, to get 
SO frstnvalctre, 

Several exhibitions were given this 
first year in the evening, and a fire-drill 
was always given after the shop work 
was over. ‘The grounds were roped off 
and the crowd gathered outside to see 
the young firemen answer an alarm, 
while red lights burned in the windows 
to make the scene more realistic. 

On the 17th of June, 1890, the bat- 
talion marched in the firemen’s parade 
at Charlestown. 
with their carriages, and the laddermen 


The hosemen marched 


marched in a column by themselves. 
They were the escort of the Boston 
Fire Department, which was _ repre- 
sented by three pieces of apparatus and 
a company from the drill school. 

In the autumn of 1890 a new class 
entered the school, and many of the 


The 


drill started very early that year, because 


new boys joined the fire-drill. 


Mr. Rindge was expected and Mr. Ellis 
wanted everything in running order. 
The battalion still had four companies, 
and Manning continued to be Chief. 
Each company had a captain, a lieu- 
senior hosemen or 


tenant, and two 


senior laddermen. The officers were 
appointed from the two upper classes, 
except a few senior hosemen, who were 
The bat- 


talion was reorganized in the winter of 


taken from the entering class. 











1890, and a few new officers added. 
Drills were given every Thursday after- 
noon. First the battalion was inspected 
in the building and marched in review. 
Then an alarm was given, and the boys 
rushed out with their ladders and car- 
The life 


net and rope work were introduced 


riages for their regular drill. 


that year, adding greatly to the good 
training that the boys derived from the 
drill. 

In the spring of 1891 everyone began 
to prepare for the first year at camp. 
The band was enlarged and had regular 
rehearsals, and the battalion was divided 
into two large military companies and 
a signal corps, which were drilled twice 
a week in company and battalion move- 
ments. Everybody was anxious to go 
to camp and talked about nothing else. 

When the camp battalion was organ- 
ized, Capt. Robert C. Harlow was made 
commander, with F. W. Jouett as his 
Messrs. F. O. Smith and G. 
F. Allen were Captains of Companies 


adjutant. 


A and B respectively. 

Harlow was in the class of ’92, and 
began drill as a private the first year. 
He afterwards became Captain of Hose 
3, and then was appointed Quarter- 
master, holding this last position until 
he was made Commander of the first 
camp battalion. He was always very 
much interested in the drill and well 
deserved all the positions he held. 

Camp proved to bea great success, as 
everyone knows, and the boys enjoyed 
every bit of the three weeks on Cow 
Island. The regular bugle calls were 
given each day, and the battalion had 
excellent practice in drilling and guard 
duty — not enough to make it tiresome, 
but enough to make the boys as inter- 
ested in the drill as they were in every- 


thing else at the camp. When camp 
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was over and the companies arrived at 
Porter’s Station, they marched down 
North Avenue to the school, with band 
playing and colors flying. Arriving 
there, they forgot all about discipline, 


SIR ISAAC 


Isaac Newton, the great mathema- 
tician, was born at Woolsthorpe, near 
Grantham, Lincolnshire, England, on 
Christmas Day, 1642. At an early age 
he was taken from school, to become a 
but returned to Cambridge, 
where he entered Trinity College in 
1661. It was here that his desire for 
mathematics was first He 
studied Descarte’s analytical geometry 
and invented many ingenious methods 


farmer ; 


induced. 


of solving problems. 

In 1665, he began the invention of 
Fluxions or the 
calculus, which has proved to be the 


modern difterential 


mightiest weapon of the mathematician 
of our day. In the same year, he was 
forced to leave Cambridge on account 
of the plague, and retire to Wools- 
thorpe for study. The next year, he 
first conceived of the idea of gravita- 
tion, which was induced by the famous 
fall of the apple. In 1667, he was 
elected a fellow of his college, and in 
1669 was specially noted as possessing 
an unparalleled genius by Dr. Barrow, 
first Lucasian professor of mathematics. 
The same year Dr. Barrow resigned 
from the chair in favor of Newton, 
who was elected at the age of twenty- 
six. Newton then began the study of 
optics, and lectured on this subject with 
great success. 

Early in 1672, he was elected a fel- 


low of the Royal Society, and com- 


municated his discoveries on optics, | 





and began to cheer as they entered 
the school which had done so much for 
its members. 


(To be continued. ) 


NEWTON. 


together with the plan of his reflect- 
ing telescope. Annoying controversies 
arose; but nevertheless he contributed 
a great many papers on optics, includ- 
ing experiments on refraction and the 
colors of thin plates. Among his num- 
erous useful inventions was the sextant. 
While at the Royal Society, in 1672, he 
learned the true length of a degree, and 
commenced his world-renowned ‘ Prin- 
cipia,” working in silence. 

In 1684 arose a discussion between 
Wren, Hooke and Halley concerning 
the law of inverse squares and its ap- 


Hooke 


asserted that he had a solution, but 


plication to planetary orbits. 
would not produce it. Halley went to 
Newton to ask about it, and found that 
Newton had already worked it out. 
Halley, after many attempts, finally 
persuaded Newton to let him publish 
the ‘¢ Principia” at his own expense. 
Newton was elected to Parliament in 
1682, and was present at the coronation 
of William and Mary. Two years later 
he was made Warden, and finally, in 
1697, Master of the Mint, by Lord 
Halifax. Whiston succeeded him as 
Lucasian professor. The 
Fluxions was published in 1693, and 


method of 


it was from the importance of this great 
discovery that he was elected President 
of the Royal Society in 1703. This 
office he held until his death. He was 
knighted by Queen Anne in 1705, and 
expired March 20, 1727. 
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THE DEVELOPMENT OF FOOT-BALL IN OUR SCHOOL. 
(Continued.) 





When ’92 came, Capt. Whittemore 
and several others were gone; so our 
celebrated base-ball 
Moore, was chosen as our leader. A 
few days before our first championship 
game, in a practice game, he was hurt 
in the ankle and never fully recovered. 
Our first game was to be with Cam- 
bridge High and Latin, our greatest 


rivals. Great joy pervaded the Latin 


pitcher,» George | 





School when they heard of our mis- 
fortune; but what our captain lacked 
in his inability to play actively, he made 
Not 
three times did he take the ball; but he 


up in his coaching. more than 


gave to the spectators as fine a piece of 
generalship as the league has ever seen. 


| With the aid of his efficient leadership 


and coaching, our ten men held the 
Cambridge team superbly, and when 





C.M.T.S. FOOT-BALL TEAM, 1893. 


time was called neither side had scored. 
At the end of the season we were again 
tied with High, and had 
been beaten only by Hopkinson. 


English 


Our team was as follows : — 
Fiske (G.),l.e., Vaughn, r.t. 
Leahy, | t. Levit, r.e. 
North, l.g. Morse, q.b. 
Wiseman.,.c. Frew, |.h.b. 
Allyn, r.g. Jewell, r.h.b. 

Moore, f.b. 


thrown. 





The old players, Wiseman, Allyn 
and Vaughn, sustained their reputa- 
tions, while several of the others de- 
veloped into excellent players. Jewell 
proved the star of the team. His play- 
ing was simply wonderful, his rushes 
were brilliant, and when tackled he 
would break away before he could be 


As 


all and was 


a sprinter he out-classed 
acknowledged to be the 


> 
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finest half-back in the Interscholastic 
Association. Vaughn at tackle proved 
an equally brilliant player. It was 
through his holes that Jewell made his 
gain, and it was his sure rush that often 
turned defeat into victory. 

Of the others, much can be said. 
Morse, at quarter, was a new man; but 
he handled the team in fine shape. 
Frew, another Latin School man, be- 
came half-back, and his athletic practice 
proved of much value to him. 

"Ninety-three found us again without 
a leader. Most of the old men were 
gone, and we had to train raw material. 
Morse was unanimously chosen cap- 
tain; and how nobly he has led his 
team to victory is realized by us all. 
But our greatest stroke of luck was in 
being able to have ex-Capt. Whitte- 
When 


the team was placed before him, he 


more with us to coach the team. 


found that he must develop seven new 
men; but he set bravely to work on his 
seemingly hopeless task. He seemed 
to infuse new life into the team; and 
how they have worked! not for their 
own glory, but for that of the school. 
Mr. Whittemore’s manner of explain- 
ing and showing plays is very unique, 
and his tricks have puzzled not only the 
Interscholastic teams, but also more ex- 
perienced players. If I were to tell you 


how the success of our team was 
brought about, it would fill this maga- 
zine; but as I think that most of the 
scholars will be interested in some of 
the plans, I purpose to explain a few to 
you :— 

First, the candidates were called on 
the field, and a general make-up was 
soon decided on. From the candidates 
a team of about eighteen was picked, 


Each 


player was carefully watched; every 


and on these the work began. 








detail was looked into and talked about 
until it was decided what position was 
Right here, let 
me state that several of the boys, I am 


best adapted to him. 


sorry to say, could not stand this ‘‘rak- 
ing over’ and soon gave up practice. 
Now this was not only discouraging to 
the coaches, but also did not show the 
After 
the positions were decided upon, the 


right spirit toward the school. 


players were taken one by one and 
shown exactly what to do in each and 


every play. 
aged; others would take it all in and 


Some would get discour- 


profit by it. 
A fter 


team work. 


this preliminary drill came 
Short lectures were given 
to the team, to which only the picked 
men were allowed. Here they were 
told their faults and the proper reme- 
dies. ‘These were severe criticisms; 
but as they were heard only by those 
who, by that time, had come to know 
each other as brothers, it had an en- 
couraging and not a discouraging effect. 
Next the team was examined by the 
school physician and found to be in the 
best of health and strength. 

Then the tricks were brought into 
play; and up in the drill hall, away 
from curious eyes, they were practiced 


The 


famous ground gainer was as follows: 


and further improved. most 
The left end changed over to the rear 

half-back to 
Full-back 
mained in his usual position, while 
the other half-back stood behind the 


two end men. The ball was passed to 


of right end, and one 


behind right tackle. re- 


the rear half-back; and he, blocked 
off by quarter-back, 
and the other half-back, went around 
opposing end, while the full- 
back made a feint for right tackle. 


the two ends 
the 


Much of the success, however, was 
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due to a ‘* sequence”? made up of eleven 
plays. The signal was given to begin 
this; and from that time until the en- 
tire eleven had been played, no other 
sign was given. 
fuse the opposing team, as they could 


This tended to con- 


not see why the men took new forma- 
tions without a signal. The following 
men were finally chosen : — 


Hopkins, l.e. Eldredge, r.e. 


Murphy, Lt. Morse, q.b. 
Suhr, l.g. sullivan, I.h.b. 
Burnett, c. Jewell, r.h.b. 
Warren, r.g. Thompson, f.b. 
Vaughn, r.t.. 


What a record they have made! de- 
feating every high school team they 
have played and clearly demonstrating 
that science wins the game. 

The Captain has shown the right 
spirit start, the 
coaches, and the men in turn obeying 


from .the obeying 
him. 

The position of left-end has been well 
cared for by Hopkins, a member of the 
He thoroughly under- 
stood the position, and _ his trained eye 


senior class. 


has brought down many an opposing 
player. He wasable to break through 
interference, and got down the field 
quickly on a kick. 

Murphy, at left-tackle, was ‘a new 
man, having been developed from a per- 
fectly green player into an excellent 
tackle. He could hold his own with 
any in the league, and was good in 
breaking through the line. 

Left-guard was well played by Suhr, 
who came from the High School to the 
Training School. He guarded the cen- 
ter well and thoroughly understood the 
tricks of his position. 

Burnett, at center, has played the 
position without a flaw. His playing 
resembled Lewis of Harvard, in break- 


ing through often, and getting the man 





He did 
the goal kicking for the team, and was 
easily the best kicker in the league. He 
has kicked 45 goals out of 53 chances. 
Warren, at right-guard, was also a 
Few realized at the first of 
the season that he would make one of 
the team; 


nearly as soon as he started. 


new man. 


but pluck and obedience 
placed him there, where he proved an 
excellent helpmate to Burnett. 

Vaughn, at right-tackle, is too well 
known to need more than a passing 
How ‘‘ Jimmy” set us wild 
with his rushing ! 


word. 
It was through his 
place that our backs always found a 
hole ready for them, and, according to 
the Boston papers, he is the finest 
tackle in the Association. 

For the first part of the year, EI- 
dredge was played at right-end; but, 
later, Sullivan and Eldredge changed 
places. Both players have developed 
wonderfully and are excellent tacklers, 
with plenty of the sand and dash which 
is necessary for a foot-ball player. 

Capt. Morse, at quarter-back, was an 
ideal player. He was cool and collected 
in passing the ball, and ran the team 
with a rare judgment seldom seen in 
so younga player. He was an excellent 
tackler, a hard worker, and succeeded 
in putting life and spirit into his men. 

To Jewell the school owes many a 
victory. It was he who often made us 
dance with joy when defeat seemed to 
stare us in the face. He reminds one 
of Brewer or Fairchild or Waters in 
their Interscholastic days; but, better 
still, of John Corbett’s plunging rushes. 
No matter where he was sent, he always 
gained. Through the line he often ran 
twenty or thirty yards, and around the 
end we have repeatedly seen him gain 
even sixty or seventy. He seemed to 
shake off the men when tackled, and by 
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twisting and turning he landed _ sev- 
eral yards from where he was first 
tackled. As a member of the team and 
as a royal good fellow he will never be 
forgotten. 

Full-back was played by Thompson, 


one of the Juniors. He promises to be 


He 


was used mostly in plunging through 


a valuable man for Jewell’s place. 


the line; and here, with a speedy start 
and terrific force, he succeeded in force 
ing an opening for himself. 

The substitutes, Grant, Kidder, Chafe 
and Packard, were used for all-round 
men; and it was nip and tuck for the 
regulars to hold their positions against 
them. They were all hard working, 
conscientious boys, and will prove valu- 
able for next year’s team. 

For so small a number of pupils, the 
school has done well in turning out a 
winning team. Our only defeats have 
been by St. Marks and by the Harvard 
Class teams, while we have beaten every 
high school team we have ever played. 
What the team has done on the athletic 
field is only one more department in 
Hard 


as has been our work and many as have 


which our boys have done well. 


been our trials, we are satisfied that we 
have the best team in the Interscholas- 
tic Association. .We have proven to 
our friends that the Manual Training 
School can produce a winning team, 
besides clearly demonstrating that pluck 
and science will win in every case. 


The C.M. T. S. football team cal- 
endars may be obtained by sending 
address and fifteen cents in stamps to 
Chester F. Stiles, 
Manual Training School, Cambridge, 


Mass. 


care Cambridge 


Galileo, the inventor of the telescope, 


began life as a doctor. 





Alumni Notes. 


Mr. John Billings’ whiskers were 
oD 


seen wandering around the shops the 


other day. 
P.S. Johnny came with ’em. 
Geo. W. Whittemore 
elected Captain of the ladder company 


has been 
at the Woven Hose Co.’s works, with 
Geo. D. Lyford as his Lieutenant. 
Geo. W. Whittemore, our able foot- 
ball coach, has accepted a position with 
the Boston Woven Hose & Kubber Co. 
We hope he will prove as efficient to 
his present employers as he has been in 
the interest of our athletic department. 
The class of ’92 met Jan. 10, with 
Pres. Scotton inthe chair. The annual 
election was held with the following 
result: President, F. B. Scotton; Vice- 
President, Thomas Wiseman; Secre- 
tary, tie Gs 
William Ricker. 
occurs on Tuesday, Feb. 13. 


Harlow; ‘Treasurer, 


The next meeting 


Scientific Scraps. 


New uses are being found for alumi- 
num by the [linois Pure Aluminum 
An aluminum 
The 
pencil is light, and, the makers claim, 


Company, Lemont, Il. 
slate pencil is their latest product. 
indestructible. The marks are erased 
with a wet sponge. The pencils are 
about the length and size of an ordinary 
slate pencil, and are partially covered 
with assorted colored paper. A crease 
around the blunt end of the pencil 
affords a place for fastening a string. 

The height of the tower of Babel is 
estimated to have been about 680 feet. 

Platinum requires a heat of about 
4,593° F. to melt it. 

The 
9,000 feet above the surface of the 


snow line in this latitude is 


earth. 


CNY Bo ad BI 


REGISTER. 





Photographic Printing for Amateurs. 


Prints made in Aristo, Silver or Platinum. 
Plates and Films Developed. 
Bromide Enlargements from Small Negatives. 


Lantern Slides. 
WHITNEY & SON, 


563 MAIN STREET, CAMBRIDGEPORT. 





Established 182s. Telephone Connection. 


FRANCIS DOANE & CO., 
Manufacturers of Blank Books, 


Stationers, Printers 
and Lithographers. 
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Lost, Strayed or Stolen ! 
ix (Cael 


answering to the name of 


ls @) be aya LeSc iw Ie CVV 


Please return the same to Mr. WELLS at 
the Training Schoo! and receive reward. 


No QUESTIONS ASKED! 


Ask Tommy Clark where the Cat may be found 








PRINTED BY 


/ Ofte Stiffings Preod, 


55 SUDBURY STREET, 


BOSTON. 
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CHARLES F. BELCHER, 


Confectioner and Caterer, 


LYCEUM BUILDING, 
HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE, 


The very best of Ice Cream and Ices 


of every description made to order. 





THE STILLINGS PRESS, 


FUSE (Printers, | 


Best Manual Training School 


55 Supsury Streer, Boston. 





The Bread, Rolls, etc., 


Used in this School are from the Bakery ot 
VM. WRIGHT, 


82 AND 84 MounT AUBURN STREET, 
CAMBRIDGE. 





—Woodrough, Mansfield & Co. 


Emery Wheels, Grinders, Files, etc. 
Mill and Polishers’ Supplies. 


220 Franklin St., Boston, Mass. 


J. Gill’s “ Holyoke Store” 


IS THE 





FOR WATCHES, ETC. 
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Cambridge Manual Training School 





EXERCISES IN CARPENTRY AND 


JOINERY. 
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Telephone, No. 74-3. H. E. LOMBARD, Manager. 





Harvard Printing Co,, 





[Pvinters, 


544 Main Street, Cambridgeport. 


ESTIMATES FURNISHED. 





LEFFINGWELL ASH SIFTER. 
PRICE $2.50. 
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For Full Dress we have: 





Party Shirts for Full Dress Suits. 


White Lawn Bows with embroidered or plain 
ends. 


Kid Gloves, in White or Pearl Shades. 
White Shirt Studs and Link Cuff Buttons. 
Full Dress Collars in latest styles. 


While for Comfort we can show you: 


Skating Caps for the head. 
Protectors for the ears. 
Mufflers for the neck. 
Wool and Sitk Cuffs for the wrists. 
Mittens and Gloves for the hands. 
Sweaters and Cardigans for the body. 
Warm Stockings for the feet. 


© EELIOT SMITH, 


427 NORTH AVENUE, 
NO. CAMBRIDGE. 











Mathematical [nstruments. 


Drawing Papers, T Squares, Angles, 
cales, etc. 


STUDENTS’ SUPPLIES IN GENERAL. 


Artists Materials 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


PICTURE FRAMING. 


PROST: & ADAMS, 


IMPORTERS, 


37 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 


SPE GAL DISCOUNLS'VO STUDENTS. 
Catalogue Iree. 





ANSEL F. XAVIER, 


Carriage Manufacturer. 


New and second-hand Buggies, Wagons, Sleighs and 
Pungs for sale. Repairing in all its branches. 


436 Main St., CAMBRIDGEPORT. 





(ee FRIENDS will confer a favor if they 
will mention the REGISTER when writing 
to or communicating with our advertisers. 
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‘© Work is one of our greatest blessings: Every one should 
have an honest occupation.” 





Published Monthly by Members of the 


CAMBRIDGE MANUAL TRAINING SCHOOL, 


CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 





Per Year, 35 Cents.. Single Copies, 5 Cents. 
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The 


Cambridge Manual Training School 


DINING Room. 


e® 2 2® 


Open every School Day at 12 o'clock. 


e® 28 8 


FURNISHES GOOD, WARM DINNERS 
FOR 30 CENTS EACH: 


Just the thing for the boys. 








Flot Cocoa for 3 Cents per Mug. 


Just step up to the office and buy a string of Cocoa checks. How much 
better it is to have something warm to drink at noon, now that the cold 


weather is here! 


UNDER THE SUPERVISION OF 


MRS. WAGTER «SCO 


CoM OminitGls Teh. iii 
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The ReGistER appears this year in a new form, greatly enlarged, 
with illustrations, finer paper, better press-work, and a generally improved 
typographical appearance. This has only been brought about by per- 
sistent effort on the part of the Editors and by a considerable increase 
in the expense. But we feel sure that this will be warranted by the 
greater interest taken in the Recisrer by its friends in and out of the 
school. | 

Phe magazine style was adopted after considerable thought had been 
given to the matter, as a very convenient form, not only for present use, 


but also for binding and future preservation. 
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That there may be no disappointment, we would urge upon all the 
importance of a yearly subscription. The price will be 35 cents per 
year (10 numbers); single copies, 5 cents. 

Subscriptions will be taken by either of the Editors, or by Mr. 
George Wells (in the office), and are payable on receipt of the first 
number. ; 

Subscribers will find their copies at the RerEGisTER office, in the 
Irving Street end of the Quartermaster’s room, on and after the roth of 


the month; or copies will be mailed to any address. 


CONTRIBUTIONS ARE INVITED. 


Communications, stories, short sketches, personal notes, and _ other 
matter suitable for publication in the RexcGistEer, will be gladly received. 
The Editors will doubtless be able to utilize anything of a nature inter- 


esting to the members or friends of the school. 





In conclusion, the Editors wish to emphasize the need of a generous 
support from the several classes and the graduates, promising to make the 
publication as nearly first-class in literary value’ as their talents and 


opportunities will permit. 


iv C. M. T. S. REGISTER. 
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Where can you do as well? Pach Bea | 


Rubber. 


| Rubber, 
B k ‘ESE \ (= rena! | Class Photographers for Harvard 


| For Years ’78, ’79, ’82, ’83, ’84, ’86, 
> 


7 Round, Square, ’ Q Oo ; 
TIN (* Oaks” | 87, ’88, ’S9, ’90, 91, ’92, ’93 and ’o4. 
Plumbago(N.F.) | 


| Groups of all sizes made at Class Rates. 


Bislon Woven ose & Raber Co rae: 


Harvard Branch, 
BAG COR Y= 


CAMBRIDGEPORT, MASS. Next to Beck Hall, Cambridge. 


H. WM. TUPPER, Manager and Photographer. 


HOSES: College Class Photographers 





STORES: | 
BOSTON, CHICAGO, ST. LOUIS| ___ 
AND SAN FRANCISCO. _ Main Office, 935 Broadway, N.Y. 
The Drafting Instruments 
: a Especially Adapted for Students’ Use. 
Otto Gas Engine Works, 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


| Of Every Description Manufactured by 


GAS AND GASOLINE Wadsworth, Howland & Co. 
(Incorporated) 
E N Gl N ES, S82 AND 84 WASHINGTON ST., 


Of all Sizes up to roo H.P. BOSTON. 


Factories: Malden, Mass., and S. Paris, Me. 


Manufacturers of 





5 MARSHALL, Sole Agent Eastern Mass., | 


19 PEARL STREET, BOSTON. THe Prospcet UNION. 
Telephone: ‘* Boston, 3303.” Harvard University Privileges, 
® ? JOO 
25 cents a month. 


UR FRIENDS will confer a favor if they Prospect House, 598 Main Street, 
will mention the REGISTER when writing 
to or communicating with our advertisers. ° 


——DRILL .AND. PRIZE MEDALS AND BADGES 


DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 


L. L. REILLY, No. 15 Cornutt, Boston, Mass. 


JOHN HARRIOTT===—=PRIZE MEDALS ANDEPING 
3 WINTER STREET, Boston. 





Central Sq., Cambridgeport. 
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The C. M. T. S. REGISTER is published monthly, from October to July inclusive, by the 
pupils of the Cambridge Manual Training School, Irving Street. Price, 5 cents per copy ; 
35 cents per year. 

Entered at Boston Post-office as second-class matter. 





Board of Hditorg. 





Joun F. MARSHALL. CHESTER F. STILEs (Alumni Editor). 
ALBERT HARRIS. GEORGE A. SAWIN. FREDERICK PopE. 
EDITORIAL. 


In making up the paper this month, | cluded, learn the two great rules of ath- 
the new Board of Editors sadly missed | letic success, viz.: That to make a 
the services of our former Chief, Chas. | record to be proud of, the team must be 
T. Rundlet. It was his experienced | supported by the boys in every possible 
hand that has for many months guided | manner, both financially and_ other- 
our paper to success, and it was mainly | wise. 
through his efforts that we were able Then comes that great axiom which 
to improve our sheet this year. The | it would be well for all our teams to 
new editors feel that they are drifting | learn, whether they expect to play at 
around to a great extent, and that it | foot-ball, at polo, or at base-ball; and 
will be some little time before they are | that is, ‘‘ That team practice is one of 
able to get their work into the smooth | the best attributes that can be possessed 
running order in which Mr. Rundlet | by any team.” 
left it. 





Delegates from the REGISTER were 
We learn from our exchanges that | recently invited to attend a meeting 
many schools started their base-ball | of the Boston School Editors’ Club; 
players to work on or shortly after | and on Friday, Feb. 9, two of the 
the first of January. From this it will | boys from our paper presented them- 
be seen that our boys are late in start- | selves before the above-named society. 
ing this year, and they will have to | Wewere met bya graduate of the Boston 
work all the harder in order to get | Latin School, who proved to be the 
themselves into the necessary condi- | President, and were by him introduced 
tion for the games. to the members present, one of whom 
So start the ball a going, boys, and | kindly suggested that our paper be ad- 
don’t neglect the shower baths, the | mitted to the club. We wish to thank 
running track and indoor practice. | the members of the society for the hearty 
Profit by the lessons taught by compar- | welcome accorded .us, particularly by 
ing the foot-ball record with that of | the President and representatives of the 
polo. Let every boy in the school, | &. //. S. Record —both of whom con- 
candidates for the base-ball team in- | tributed largely to our welcome. 
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SCHOOL 


NOTES. 





Who has a chameleon? 

Severance is making a camera. 

‘¢ Corporal Jim ” is a popular officer. 

Marr, ’96, is making a clothes horse. 
Why? 

Mr. Chas. Ricker was at the school 
lately. 

Geo. 
player. 


Nichols is quite a_base-ball 


Boxing at noon-time has become 
very popular. 

‘¢ Sola” is doing a rushing business 
in the drill suit line. 

Grayson has been admitted to the 
class society of ’94. 

Chas. T. Rundlet is still working on 
his plate machine. 

Hurrah for Morse and Burnett : they’re 
the boys for the base-ball. 

John Freeman, ‘‘ The Village Black- 
smith, ”’ is quite a workman. 

This year’s band bids fair to outdo 
all its predecessors. Blow away, boys! 

The two cane-seated chairs in the 
dining room are diligently sought after 
by the boys. 

Garrett is quite a boy, when his rec- 
ord in his lessons is considered. He is 
to be congratulated. 

Burnett seems to take great pride in 
printing his name on the black-board 
during the Algebra class. 

Garrett 
long-lost distant relations, on his way 


is said to have found some 


to school in the morning. 

If we didn’t fear the results, or if we 
didn’t value our lives, the Editors would 
employ ‘‘ Sam” to write jokes for us. 

Where is 
Boys, we should start it going; for 


our debating society? 
not only the teachers, but also many of 
the boys, recognize the advantages to be 
derived from one. 








Our polo record started very poorly. 
Evidently our first game was unsatis- 
factory from a C.M.T.S. standpoint. 

It is rumored that the school cat is to 
be elected to honorary membership in 
the band. 

Free hand slips. 
slips ! 


sundry half hour sessions after school 


He must have a fine voice. 
Oh, those wicked 
How many of our boys owe 


to them? 

Can’t we have a better set of school 
colors to flaunt on the base-ball field 
than those that our foot-ball team car- 
ried to victory ? 

Where is ‘‘ Mac” this* year? We 
haven’t heard from him lately, except 
that he has a fine record in his French 
lessons. 

What’s the matter with the Juniors 
organizing? We can hold meetings 
and have class pins just as well as the 
classes above us. Juntor. 

Some of the boys think they will like 
fire-drill better than the marching. 
Perhaps they will. It certainly won’t be 
long before they will be able to find out. 

It is quite surprising how regularly 
Mr. Suhr comes to school, when the 
January number of the ‘* Review” an- 
nounced that he had left us. Perhaps 
we are mistaken; but according to re- 
liable information, Mr. Suhr can be 
seen around the school and in his 
classes almost any day. 

The fire-drill has developed two very 
interesting facts, viz.: that Captain 


Pancoast can’t unlock the big gate 
while in command of hose No. 5; and 
second, that Mr. Harlow sometimes 
neglects to tie a knot when putting new 
rope on a hose carriage. We sincerely 
hope that these faults will be corrected 


in the near future. 
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AN AVENUE IN 


PARIS. 





_ What is our, ambition for the future, 
boys? Of course, ina vague way, most 
of us intend to succeed in life; and per- 
haps many of us have some plan as to 
the line we wish to follow. But as we 
look forward into the years, why should 
we not have, besides our regular work, 
something ahead to round out our 


lives —that will, perhaps, make us 





save our money for a definite object? 
With different boys the objects will 
differ. 
if one wel/s to carry it out he will be 
much nearer its completion than we 
boys realize. 


But whatever the purpose is, 


The ambition that is in my mind is 
for travel; for it seems to me that, be- 
sides the pleasure, travel gives a cul- 





ture that is not obtained as easily in 
any other way. It is best to see one’s 
own country first, of course; but after 
that, what harm to make up one’s 
mind that a trip to Europe will be ours 
some day? So I am getting ready 
now. And one of my ways is to look 
up on the map, and to read about, some 
of the pictures I see. 


The accompanying sketch is a view 





of one of the streets in Paris; and I 
find it is north of the Seine, and ex- 
tends north and south. The building 
at the head of the Avenue is the beau- 
tiful Opera House, the finest building 
of its kind in the world. In one of the 
school-rooms in our ‘¢ Annex” I have 
recently seen a nearer view of the 
Opera House, and a picture of its 


Grand Staircase. 
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Boston and Cam- 
bridge might have the clean streets 
that Paris does! 
ments throughout the whole city are 


How one wishes 
The smooth pave- 


flushed with water and swept — almost 
scrubbed— every morning; and _ they 
say a lady needs to lift her train when 
crossing hardly more than when walk- 
ing in the house. 

A great convenience in the streets is 
the ‘‘ refuge ”’ — a circular platform of 
brick or stone located in the middle of 
the street. These refuges are very fre- 
quent, and greatly lessen the danger of 
crossing the wide and crowded ave- 
nues. 

Not far from the Opera House is the 
lovely Church of the Madeleine, with 
its double rows of pillars; in the other 


Exchanges. 


The Radiator has risen like the 
Phoenix, and seems even better than it 
was before fire destroyed so much of 
its property. 

The Jabberwock is a very interesting 
paper, and is one of the best edited of 
our exchanges. 

For such a small editorial staff, 7he 
Dorchester Item gets out an excellent 
paper. 

That Zhe High School Times is a 
great credit to its school, is the almost 
universal opinion of those who read it. 

The Melrose Life is an addition to 
any exchange list. 

Weare always pleased to receive The 
Review from Washington. 

The West Diviston Voice, The 
fecord of Newburyport, Zhe Oracle 
from Malden, 7hke Echo, which hails 
from Manchester, 7he Lawrence Bul- 
letin, and The Pioneer from Reading, 
are all good papers and without doubt 
among the best on our exchange list. 





fens : : , : 
direction is the site of the Bastile, that 


grim prison of French Revolutionary 
times. As one goes south towards the 
Seine, ‘¢the plot thickens,” so many 
are the places of beauty and interest: 
the Louvre, that magnificent gallery of 
painting and sculpture; the Hotel de 
Ville, the City Hall of Paris; the 
Palais Royal, scene of many an event of 
renown; the Place de la Concorde, 
with the avenue of the Champs Elysées, 
leading on to Napoleon’s great Trium- 
phal Arch. And this is all on ove side 
of the Seine— we cannot even cross to 
the other now. 

Oh, yes, boys! we must sometime 
see with our own eyes, as well as by 
picture, these places famous in history 
and literature. 


School Notes. 


‘¢ Jocko” is still at large. 

*¢ Shorty ” Grayson is as jolly as ever. 

Ritchie, ’95, is making a side-board. 

Sergt. Holmes makes a pretty good 
guard. 

Edw. Scott nearly went asleep in the 
drawing room. 

Jim is quite a boxer; but he isn’t in 
it with Freeman. 

Chester Pray, ’96, is engaged in mak- 
ing a hat rack. 

Drawing boards and picture frames 
are all the rage in the wood shop. 

How many boys were detained at 
home by the snow storm? 

What. does ‘*Q. M.” stand for? 
‘¢Quaker Med.,” of course. 

Mr. Warner has been practicing 
hand-ball with the black-board erasers. 
There was a young girl in the choir, 
Whose voice rose higher and higher, 
Till it reached such a height 

It was clear out of sight, 
And they found it next day on the spire. 
—Ex: 
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THE C. M. T. S. BATTALION. 





BY AN EX-MEMBER. 





(Concluded.) 


Soon after the opening of school in 
September, 1891, the battalion was 
again formed, with Captain Harlow as 
Chief; 


went on as before. 


and during the autumn drill 
At that time the 
new military tactics began to be used, 
and Mr. Ellis made preparations for a 
Officers and candi- 


offices were 


reorganization. 
dates for 
military drill, in the basement of the 


instructed in 


new High School, which was then not 
quite finished. 
drilled in all departments of the fire 
drill and then given a squad of new 


These boys were also 


men to instruct. Finally, the candi- 
dates were given a written examination 
in both military and fire drill. From 
all this, the officers were appointed for 
the reorganization; and this list of off- 
cers is given in the school pamphlets 
of 1892. 

Capt. Fred O. Smith, ’92, who was 
made Chief, was one of the finest ofh- 
has had. He was 


senior-ladderman when the drill first 


cers the school 
began, and was appointed Captain ‘of 
the ladder company at the beginning 
of the second year, holding this position 
until he became Chief. 

That year the terms ‘‘ senior-hose- 
man” and ‘*senior-ladderman’”’ were 
given up, and the boys of that rank 
were called ‘‘ sergeants.” Drills went 
on very much the same as before; but 
the military drill grew more and more 
to be a part of the system, and it im- 
proved very much the dicipline of the 
fire drill. 

Late in the spring, Chief Smith left 
school to accept a position as drawing 





instructor, and George E. Muzzey,’g2, 
became his successor as commander of 
the battalion, and held that office during 
camp, in July, 1892. Captain Muzzey 
began drill as a private on Hose 3, in 
1890; and in the autumn of that year 
Was appointed senior-hoseman in the 
same company. In the following win- 
ter he was made Lieutenant, holding 
that position during the spring and at 
camp the next summer; became Cap- 
tain of Hose 3 in the autumn of 1891 ; 
and by his good commanding through- 
out the year showed himself to be well 
qualified for the appointment he finally 
received. 

Though the first year at camp was 
very successful, the camp of 1892 had 
In addition to the 
regular company drills, the skirmish 
drill was used; and when the parties 


many improvements. 


went on mountain trips they went as 
detachments of the battalion, in com- 
mand of one of the officers. The signal 
corps did excellent work, and members 
of this were always sent on the moun- 
tain excursions to signal with the helio- 
graph to the camp. LEvery Sunday 
there would be an inspection, and the 
battalion would go in the steamer to 
Lakeport, and march to church, in 
At the end of the four 
weeks, they broke camp and went back 


white suits. 
to Cambridge. Some of the officers 
stayed a week longer on the island with 
Mr, Ellis. 
September, 1892, drill was made com- 


When school reopened in 


pulsory for the first two years and 
remained voluntary for the seniors. 
Drill did not begin until winter, when 
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the new building was finished and the 
drill hall could be used. 
and middle classes were then drilled by 


The junior 


divisions during their shop periods 
once a week. They practiced the set- 
ting-up drill, were instructed in the 
school of the company, and also had 
practice in rope work, net work, hose 
coupling, etc. At the same time, can- 
didates for officers drilled throughout 
the winter and spring in all branches of 
the drill, under the instruction of Mr. 
Ellis. 

In April, the battalion was formed, 
well prepared for regular drills, and 
Capt. George W. Wells, ’93, became 
Chief 


spring, but not used much because most 


The drill tower was built that 


of the drill at that time was military. 
Later on, preparations for camp were 
begun, and many recruits had to be in- 
structed; so regular drills were given 
up until the camp organization was 
made, just before starting for Lake 
Chief Wells was in 
command of the battalion, with Capts. 
John W. Wood and J. J. McCarthy 


in charge of the companies. 


Winnipesaukee. 


This year at camp was even more 
ache 
battalion, as before, went to church 


successful than the preceding one. 


every Sunday at Lakeport, in white 
suits, and showed to the citizens of that 


At 


one time the boys were invited to Long 


town some very good marching. 


Island for dress-parade ; and many visi- 
When 


the excursion from Cambridge was made 


tors were there to see the drill. 


to the camp, Colonel Bancroft, who 
was one of the party, acted as reviewing 
officer in a battalion review, and was 
very much pleased with the good disci- 
pline and fine marching. 

Time and space will not allow de- 
scriptions of the mountain trips, the 





field day, the storm, and all the other 
events which the fortunate members of 
last summer’s camp experienced; and 
so, leaving these for other great his- 
torians to describe, I will proceed to 
bring my records of the drill to a close. 

At the opening of the present school 
year, everything was in readiness for 
the drill. The new hose-carriage, which 
was purchased last spring, the large hand 
engine, newly painted and repaired, the 
fine ladder-truck, well equipped with 
extension ladders and being fitted with 
all the arrangements of a regular de- 
partment truck — were all waiting for 
the new class, the second year boys 
and the young veterans of the depart- 
ment from the upper classes. 

Examinations and competitive drills 
were given to the candidates for offices ; 
and late in the autumn the battalion 
was formed, with Maj. John W. Wood, 
Jraeas Chief. 

As with the other chiefs, I will give 
a short description of how the present 
commander attained his position. Wood 
joined the drill in the autumn of 1890, 
as a private on Hose 3, but was soon 
after picked out for Assistant Paymaster ; 
and at camp the first summer was made 
He; -held 
position during the following autumn, 
and then received the rank of Lieu- 
tenant, on the Staff. At camp, in July, 
1892, he was appointed Paymaster, re- 


Paymaster-Sergeant. this 


maining as such through the following 
year at school; and last summer was 
Captain of Co. A, of the camp battalion. 
By his good drilling, steady work and 
kind disposition, he has not only be- 
come Chief, but has obtained respect 
and friendship from all graduates and 
present members of the Training School. 

Having finished my brief history of 
the fire drill and military drill of the 
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school, I only wish to add that, by the 
help of every member of the present 
battalion, the drill will continue to im- 
prove, to enlarge and to make men out 


of its members — men who will realize 
all that has been done for them by Mr. 
Rindge and Mr. Ellis. 


THE PHYSICAL LABORATORY. 


Our new physical laboratory is rap- 
idly nearing completion, and a glance 
into its sacred precincts would amply 
repay any curious boy of our school for 
his trouble. It is situated in the north- 
east corner of our new building, and is 
in charge of Mr. Warner. 

Against the walls, on two sides of 
the room, are slate-top shelves for use 
in all experiments 
strong, smooth, steady and level table 


which require a 


to obtain accurate results. 
Under these shelves are built neat 
wooden cabinets for holding minor 
pieces of apparatus; and above them, 
just under the windows, are the water 


in order 


and gas pipes, which, like all the fittings 
of the room, are of brass, in order not 
to influence the results of experiments 
requiring the use of the magnetic 
needle. To further reduce the liability 
of anything having a pernicious effect 
on the needle, the pans and other furni- 
ture of these shelves are made of copper 
or brass; and this fact at the same time 
eliminates iron rust from the room. 

Hardwood tables with heavy pine 
tops occupy the middle of this floor and 
are provided with the usual cross-bar 
and drawers. Chairs are also fur- 
nished, so that these tables may be used 
as desks. The fact that the pupils can 
be seated will allow the laboratory to 
be used as a lecture and recitation 
room, which greatly increases its value. 

The instructor’s table is long and 
large, with a supply of hot and cold 
water and gas. 





It has, unlike the other tables in the 
room, a hardwood top, maple being 
used instead of oak, on account of the 
latter’s liability to stain when introduced 
to iron which has been wet. 

Slate black-boards are furnished, 
giving ample room for the working of 
problems before the class. 

Directly behind the teacher’s table 
is a small room, in which is kept from 
dust and inquisitive fingers the finer 
pieces of apparatus. 
small room the visitor sees large cabi- 


On entering this 


nets, through whose shining glass doors 
can be seen the orderly rows of instru- 
ments of metal, wood and glass. 

The general appearance of the lab- 
oratory impresses one with its neatness. 
Everything is plain, but evidently of 
the finest quality and in the best of 
condition. Every piece of apparatus, 
every piece of furniture, shows careful 
thought, excellent judgment and hard 
labor on the part of those to whom the 
duty of fitting up the room fell. When 
finished it will be, without doubt, one 
of the finest high school laboratories in 
the United States. 

A visit to this temple of scientific re- 
search will: make those of our school 
who have finished their course in phys- 
ics sincerely wish that they could have 
enjoyed the advantages which will fall 
to the lot of our boys in the future, and 
it will also make every C.M.T.S. boy’s 
heart swell with pride and with thank- 
fulness to Mr. Rindge for his kindness 
to us. 
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AN ADVENTURE ON THE ICE. 


‘¢Tell you a story! Well, draw up 
your chairs, boys, and I will endeavor 
to satisfy you by telling you how 
presence of mind saved one boy’s life. ” 

The speaker was one of half a dozen 
young commercial drummers who were 
gathered round the blazing fire in the 
smoking-room of the principal hotel in 
the city of X : 

Jim Smith, as our young story-teller 
was familiarly called by all who knew 
him, usually told comic stories; but the 
solemn look upon his frank, open coun- 





tenance forewarned us that his tale this 
evening was to be of a serious nature 
and was more likely to draw tears than 
smiles. The story ran as follows :— 

‘cTt was several years ago, in the 
winter of 188-, that the accident of 
which I am going to tell occurred; and 
and at the time I was living in the little 
Western town of T : 

‘‘We had a green Christmas that 





year, without a vestige of snow or ice; 
but on Christmas night the wind swung 
around to the north and the mercury 
dropped to several degrees below zero. 
The 
shore, and the ice was as hard as flint 


river was frozen from shore to 
and as smooth as glass. Of course the 
boys took advantage of this state of 
affairs, and the afternoon found about a 
dozen of us having a grand game of tag 
on our skates. About three o’clock one 
of the boys suggested that we come 
down next morning and have a game 
of polo, to which we all agreed. 

‘¢One of our number, Harry White 
by name, said that he needed a new 
polo stick, and that he would go and 
He started for 
home, but soon returned with a light 


cut one immediately. 


hand axe stuck in his belt; and after 


/searching party was 





clamping on his skates we saw him 
start up the river toward the willow 
groves which were about three miles 
away. Harry was 
skater, and he had given himself ample 


a strong, swift 
time to skate the six miles to the wil- 
lows and return in goodtime for supper. 

‘¢ As it began to grow dark the party 
broke up; and after each had promised 
faithfully to be down to the game in 
the morning, we separated and each 
started home for his supper. 

*¢ Six o’clock came, and Harry White 
had not returned; then seven, and his 
parents became worried over his absence 
and started out to the homes of his 
companions to learn, if possible, some- 


thing of the missing boy. 


‘¢ No news was obtained. 


As they 


went from one house to the other, 


nothing was gained except that the 
increased in 
numbers; for all the boys turned out 
to help look for their playmate. 

‘¢The last house was reached, but 
no news of Harry; and then came the 
Could 


‘l say, 


question of what to do next. 
anything have befallen him? — 


boys,’ suddenly called out Will Jones, 


‘get your skates and we’ll go up to the 
willows and see if we can find him.’ 

*6¢ There is n't any moon tonight,’ 
said another boy; ‘and some of us 
might get into an air-hole or fall and 
break a leg, and then where would we 
be?’ 

s¢¢]l] fix that all right,’ spoke up 
young Jones again; and telling the 
boys to each bring a lantern, he set the 
example by starting off for his skates, 


_ calling back to the fellows as he ran to 


| 


‘Hurry up!’ 
‘¢ Instantly one and all decided to go; 
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and twenty minutes after, we were down 
at the river ready for the start. We 
were stamping on our skates or skating 
around in circles to keep warm, our 
lanterns giving us the appearance of 
gigantic fire-flies; but Will Jones had 
not arrived. 

‘¢ Presently we saw the glimmer of 





his light, and in another instant he was | 
He carried besides his lan- | 
tern several good stout blankets and a_ 
coil of rope, long enough to reach from 
bank to bank of the stream. 

‘¢ While Jones clamped on his skates, 
the larger boys in the crowd made rolls 


among us. 


of the blankets and slung them over 
their shoulders; but the rope — What 
was that for? 
selves out so that our line reached from 


Why, we spread our- 


shore to shore, and the rope was 
fastened to each boy much as the moun- 
tain climbers fasten themselves together. 

‘¢ When all was ready we set out, the 
wind at our backs and the smooth ice 
before us. We were soon going up the 
river at a terrific. speed, the sharp 
clanging of our skates ringing out on 
the frosty air as clear as bells. On we 
sped in silence, the rope proving of 
great assistance to us several times, as 
some of the boys stumbled over stones 
or twigs on the ice; but their com- 
panions held them up in every case, and 
not only saved them ugly falls but much 


valuable time, as we did not have to 





slacken our speed. 

‘¢One mile, two miles, then almost 
three, and we were within a short dis- 
tance of the clump of willows where 
we cut our sticks, when a sharp cry of 
‘Stop! what’s that?’ from a boy on the 
end of the line quickly brought us to 
his side. Not twenty feet from us, 
under the over-hanging trees, was a 
dark object lying on the ice. It might | 


easily have been passed for a fallen log ; 
but as we approached it we discovered 
it to be a human being. Nearer still, 
and we recognized the clothing of our 
lost friend. There was blood on the 
ice; and as he lay there we were each 
and every one trying to solve the 
question, ‘Is he still alive?’ 

‘¢The hatchet lay on one side; and 
he had evidently been carrying it in his 
hand and accidentally tripped, and in 


_ falling cut his leg badly on its keen edge 
_and hurt his head on the hard ice. 


‘‘Tt surprised us not a little to see 
that his head had been bound up in his 
handkerchief and his leg with his neck 
muffler. But we didn’t stop to solve 
the question as to who had bound up 
his wounds, but quickly cut some stout 
poles with Harry’s axe, and, making a 
stretcher with our blankets, were soon 
on our way home. 

‘¢We got our charge home without 
much trouble, and then came the ques- 
tion of a doctor. 

‘© Will Jones was the smallest one of 
the party; but he had the coolest head 
and he soon solved the difficulty. He 
snatched the barn key and a bridle 
from their hooks, and rushing out he 
quickly threw the saddle on Harry’s 
pet pony and put on the bridle; but 
without stopping to fasten the throat- 
strap, he sprang into the saddle and 
was soon tearing down the street. 

‘¢ The Doctor lived fully two miles 
away; and; as I said before, it was 
pitch dark, for we had no street lamps. 
Still, Jones forced the pony to its 
highest speed, relying on the pony to 
pick the smoothest part of the road and 
to watch out and guard against colli- 
sions. He slowed the pony up as he 
reached the Doctor’s door, and spring- 
ing from his seat he rushed into the office. 
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‘¢ Dr. Smith was a small man and an 
excellent horseman, and as he came out 
he started for the barn to harness his 
own horse; but Will was too quick for 
him and told the Doctor that the pony 
could carry double. 

‘¢ They both mounted, the man in the 
saddle and the boy on behind; and the 
faithful pony was soon flying along the 
level road with the speed of the wind. 

‘¢ Will took charge of the pony at the 
end of the run, and the Doctor went in- 
stantly to the wounded boy, who had 
recovered from the swoonin which he 
had been found. 

‘The first thing which caught the 
physician’s eye was the bandages; and 
he had dressed the wounds he 
asked about it. 

‘¢ Harry soon told the story of how 
he had seen a splendid stick; and tak- 


after 


ing the axe from his belt he had skated 
toward it, had stumbled and fallen. On 
realizing that he was hurt he had bound 
up his wounds as best he could, as he 
had read about some boy’s doing in a 
story book. 

‘¢ His muffler he wrapped about his 
injured leg, and putting a stick in, he 
had twisted it tightly enough nearly to 
stop the flow of blood. 

‘¢Tt was well he did so, for he had 
cut an artery and would otherwise have 
bled to death long before help reached 
him.” 

At this point the speaker stopped, 
and throwing his arms back he stretched 
himself in his chair and gave a big 
yawn, signifying by this action that 
the tale was ended. 
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Alumni Notes. 


Jones, ’93, has a position with the 
City Messenger. 

Frank Sias, ’91, made a visit to the 
school recently. 

Webster Rich visited the school a 
short while ago. 

Louis Brine, ’93, is playing on the 
Winchester High School polo team. 

Richard Parker, ’93, was seen the 
other day engaged in a game of polo on 
Mystic Pond. 


We sympathize with Harry Smith 
in his great misfortune—the loss of 
his father. 


We are very sorry to hear of the 
death of Mr. Dow, and we all sympa- 
thize with our schoolmates, David and 
William, in their great misfortune. 








School Notes. 


Brooks may be pretty small, but he 
has an eye to wood work. 

The seniors are practicing how to 
hold their faces for the coming photo- 
graphs. 

Is Lieut. Wm. H. Varnum going to 
succeed ‘*Bob” in the use of rags, 
splints and bottles? 

How many boys haven’t measured 
themselves by the measuring stick in the 
Q. M. room? 

The standard question which visitors 
ask on entering the Q. M. room is: Did 
the boys make that boat? 

Some of our boys are as vain as 
girls: they want another mirror in the 
north end of the locker room. 

What is the matter with C. M. T. S. 
having a Glee Club? We have many 
good voices among us, and it would be 


| well to let our voice be heard. 
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Sterling Silver Tea Spoons, 
$6.00 to $8.00 per dog. 
J. F. BACON, JEWELLER, 
230 North Ave., No. Cambridge. 
J. J. BRENNAN, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 


Full Line of Foreign and Domestic Goods, 





10 Boylston Street, Cambridge, Mass. 
(Near Post-Office.) 


F. A. MORELAND, 
(Successor to F. E, Saunders & Co.), 
Hosiery, Underwear and Small Wares 
AT BOSTON PRICES. 


HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE. 





Harvard Market. Established 1855. 
ee dee ok WER: 
Beef, Pork, Mutton, Lamb, Veal, Game, ete. 
Canned Goods and all kinds of Vegetables and Fruit. 


1 Brewer’s Block, Brattle Sq., opp. University Press. 
Goods sent to all parts of the city free of charge. 








A. J. WILKINSON & Co,, 


Importers, Manufacturers and 


Dealers in 


HARDWARE, 


180 to 188 Washington St. 


19 to 25 Devonshire St., 


(Between State Street and Dock Square), 


BOSTON. 





Ors FRIENDS will confer a favor if they 
will mention the REGISTER when writing 
to or communicating with our advertisers. 





BATRONIZEELEE SL POWERS: 


PeletincoN lei ters CAND CHILNA STORE, 
30 BOYLSTON STREET, HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE, 


Jor anything you want, as he has it. 
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RICHARDSON & BACON, COAL ano WOOD, 


College Wharf, Harvard Square, Cambridge. 








W. T. RICHARDSON, 


Our Stock is carefully selected for family use. 


M. CLINTON BACON. 
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Confectioner and Caterer, 


LYCEUM BUILDING, 
HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE, 


The very best of Ice Cream and Ices 


of every description made to order, 


THE STILLINGS PRESS, 
TAMA (Printers, 


55 Suosury Srreer, Boston. 
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The Bien Rolls, etc., 


Used in this School are from the Bakery ot 
VM. WRIGHT, 


82 AND 84 MounT AUBURN STREET, 
CAMBRIDGE. 


W oodrough, Mansfield & Co. 


Emery Wheels, Grinders, Files, etc. 
Mill and Polishers’ Supplies. 


220 Franklin St., Boston, Mass. 





J. Gill's “ Holyoke Store’ 
Se EB, 
Best Manual Training School 


FOR WATCHES, ETC. 
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Telephone, No. 74-3. H. E. LOMBARD, Manager. 
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Harvard Printing Co., 








Printers, 


544 Main Street, Cambridgeport. 


ESTIMATES FURNISHED. 











LEFFINGWELL ASH SIFTER. 





PRICE $2.50. 
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For Full Dress we have: 





Party Shirts for Full Dress Suits. 


White Lawn Bows with embroidered or plain 
ends. 


Kid Gloves, in White or Pearl/ Shades. 
White Shirt Studs and Link Cuff Buttons. 
Full Dress Collars in latest styles. 


While for Comfort we can show you: 


Skating Caps for the head. 
Protectors for the ears. 
Mufflers for the neck. 
Wool and Silk Cuffs for the wrists. 
Mittens and Gloves for the hands. 
Sweaters and Cardigans for the body. 
Warm Stockings for the feet. 


Peto P-SMELH, 


427 NORTH AVENUE, 
NO. CAMBRIDGE. 





Mathematical [nstruments. 
Drawing Raper T Squares, Angles, 
Scales, etc. 


STUDENTS’ SUPPLIES IN GENERAL. 


Artists Materials 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


PICTURED FRAMING. 


FROST & ADAMS, 


IMPORTERS, 


37 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 


SPECIAL DISCOUNTS TOS TODEAN TS. 
Catalogue Free. 


ANSEL F. XAVIER, 


Carriage Manufacturer. 


New and second-hand Buggies, Wagons, Sleighs and 
Pungs for sale. Repairing in all its branches. 





436 Main St., CAMBRIDGEPORT. 
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will mention the REGISTER when writing 
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DINING ROomM. 


e® ® @ 


Open every School Day at 12 oclock. 
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FURNISHES GOOD, WARM DINNERS 
FOR 30 CENTS EACH. 





Just the thing for the boys. 





Flot Cocoa for 3 Cents per Mug. 


Just step up to the office and buy a string of Cocoa checks. How much 


better it is to have something warm to drink at noon. 


UNDER THE SUPERVISION OF 


MRS. WALTER SCOTT. 


ie Lem. Mei Glau Ln. iii 


Ae OVE LE ae eO. | S. C. WHITMORE, 
reANGy GROCERIES. | PINE LAILORING 


A Full Line of Fine Confectionery. BOOTS AND SHOES. 
228 North Ave., No. Cambridge. 232 North Ave., No. Cambridge. 


Third Store from Porter’s Station. 


A. J. LITTLEFIELD. A. J--LOVELL. By ‘or WHEELER 
A. Af LITTLEFIELD & ClO Dealer in and Repairer of 


Provision Dealers Watches, Clocks and Jewelry, 


410 Main Street, Cambridgeport. 
No. 148 North Ave., Lovell’s Block, Watches Cleaned, $z; Clocks, 50 cents and upwards. All 
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The REGISTER appears this year in a new form, greatly enlarged, 
with illustrations, finer paper, better press-work, and a generally improved 
typographical appearance. This has only been brought about by per- 
sistent effort on the part of the Editors and by a considerable increase 
in the expense. But we feel sure that this will be warranted by the 
greater interest taken in the Recisrer by its friends in and out of the 
school. 

The magazine style was adopted after considerable thought had been 
given to the matter, as a very convenient form, not only for present use, 
but also for binding and future preservation. 
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That there may be no disappointment, we would urge upon all the 
importance of a yearly subscription. The price will be 35 cents per 
year (10 numbers); single copies, 5 cents. 

Subscriptions will be taken by either of the Editors, or. by. Mr. 
George Wells (in the office), and are payable on receipt of the first 
number. | | 

Subscribers will find their copies at the Recisrer office, in the 
Irving Street end of the Quartermaster’s room, on and after the roth of 
the month; or copies will be mailed to any address. 


CONTRIBUTIONS ARE INVITED. 


Communications, stories, short sketches, personal notes, and_ other 
matter suitable for publication in the RecisrEer, will be gladly received. 
The Editors will doubtless be able to utilize anything of a nature inter- 


esting to the members or friends of the school. 
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Where can you do as well ? | 


Linen, 
Cotton, 
Rubber. 
Rubber, 
Cotton 
Stitched. 
Ais Square, 
Packing, 
Blais (N. F.) 


DOStOD Woven Hose & RODDEY CO, 


FACTORY: 
CAMBRIDGEPORT, MASS. 


STORES: 


BOSTON CHICAGO, Ss leeLl Ours 
AND SAN FRANCISCO. 


Pach Byos., 
College Class Photographers 





Class Photographers for Harvard 


For Years 75,7 "703. O25. 03 ose 
87,98, 80; 90, 91,292, O%\and" oa. 


Groups of all sizes made at Class Rates. 











Harvard Branch, 
Next to Beck Hall, Cambridge. 


H. WM. TUPPER, Manager and Photographer. 





Main Office, 935 Broadway, N.Y. 





We 
Otto Gas Engine Works, 
Gare 
GAS AND GASOLINE 
ENGINES, 


Of all Sizes up to too H.P. 


White MARSHALL, Sole Agent Eastern Mass., 
19 PEARL STREET, BOSTON. 


Telephone: ‘‘ Boston, 3303.” 





Glee FRIENDS will confer a favor if they 
will mention the REGISTER when writing 
to or communicating with our advertisers. 








Drafting Instruments 
Espectally Adapted for Students’ Use. 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


Of Every Description Manufactured by 


Wadsworth, Howland & Co. 


(Incorporated) 
S2 AND 84 WASHINGTON ST., 
BOSTON. 


Factories: Malden, Mass., and S. Paris, Me. 


OLIVER Ho WEBBER: 
APOTHECARY, 
No. 591 Main Street, Cambridgeport. 





Netty Resident Apothecary at the 
Tass. General Hospital. 
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EDITORIAL. 


In reply to our application for ad- 
mittance into one of the high school 
base ball associations, we received a 
letter stating that only such schools as 
prepared their pupils for Harvard would 
be admitted to the league in question, 
and that as we were not a preparatory 
school we would not be allowed to 
enter. 

It was decidedly news to us that our 
school did not prepare its pupils for 
Harvard, and we beg to differ with the 
writer of the letter. 

That the Lawrence Scientific School 
is a part of Harvard College just as 


much as the Classical Department | 
made up, many of our boys were in a | 
flutter of excitement for fear their names | 
might be missed. 

When the list of names was read, 1} 
waited in eager anticipation, dreading | 
but at} 


last, when my hopes had almost died 


lest mine should not be called; 


away, I heard it and rejoiced at my, 
good fortune. | 

When the 
finished, the boys who were going to. 
attempt the ascent took their haver-| 
sacks when they went to the mess tent 5] 


and after break fasting they packed them) 


morning exercises were) 








eraduates from any high school in the 
land. 

Furthermore, it may be of interest 
to those who are now members of the 
Base Ball League to know that we 
hold a letter from Prof. N. S. Shaler, 
Dean of the Lawrence Scientific School, 
in which he states that we are in his 
judgment a preparatory school for his 
department of the University. 


How many of our schoolmates would 
be compelled to plead guilty to the ques- 
There 
is no doubt that many of our boys are 


tion, ‘* Who has a camera?” 


interested in photography, and it is our 
aim to promote the art in our school to 


' the best of our ability. With this object 
| in view, we suggest that a Camera Club 


be formed among our graduates and 
undergraduates. 

It is barely possible that if a flourish- 
ing organization is forthcoming, Mr. 
Ellis would consent to the construction 
of a dark room in some part of our build- 
ings for the use of our young artists. 

It must be acknowledged that such a 
society as the one proposed would not 
only promote the interests of the camera, 
but would bring many of our boys into 
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closer contact with one another; and 
would tend to form those strong school- 
boy friendships that so well weather 
the storms of after life. 

Each member would be asked to con- 
tribute a print from each one of his 
plates; and these could be pasted into 
scrap books, with the date, the name of 
the artist, the title of the picture, and 
the selling price of the same, written 
underneath. 

These books should be kept in some 
place where every boy in the school 
could see them; and it should be so 
arranged that if anyone wanted a print 
from any picture he could purchase it 
through the Club. 

It would be well to encourage this 
sale of pictures, and to give the Club a 
royalty on every one sold through it; for 
this would fill the treasury and lessen 
the dues that each member would be 
required to pay. 

In consequence of the many different 
sizes of pictures, the club would be 
called upon to decide on a fair value 
for each size on which to base the prices 
of all photographs sold or exchanged. 

It would be well to subscribe for some 
of the leading journals that are devoted 
to the interests of the Knights of the 
Camera. 


There should also be a department for | 


the sale of second-hand photographic 
apparatus; and it should be arranged 
so that anyone who has just purchased 
a camera could obtain instructions as to 
the workings of the machine. 


Those of us who do not possess cam- | 


eras, but who are interested in them, 
should be allowed to become honorary 
members and share the benefits of the 
society. 

Already some of our boys have been 
scheme, and have 


talking over the 


agreed that if fifteen members can be 
secured the Club shall be started. 

Now will everyone who is interested, 
whether owning an outfit or not, but 
who wishes to join the movement, please 
drop anote, addressed ‘* Camera Club,” 
into the REGIsTER box, signifying his 
wish to help this organization; and let 
those who enlist in the Club remember 
that by so doing they help the school, 
their classmates, and themselves. 





It is our firm belief that a strong 
friendship existing between the editors 
of the different school papers would be 
of great benefit to High School journal- 
ism. Nothing will hurt our papers so 
much as continual wrangling between 
the staffs of the different publications. 

Personal acquaintance is the best 
method of cultivating this much-to-be- 
desired friendly feeling. 

To this end, we extend to all who 
are interested in school papers a hearty 
invitation to call on the staff of our 
paper, at our school, at any time that 
It should be 
understood that the best time to find us 
is after 2.30 P.M. on what are known 


it may be convenient. 


as the school days of the week. 





BOSTON. 


Factories: Malden, Mass., and S. Paris, Me. 


OLIVER H. WEBBER, 
APOTHECARY, 
INo. 591 Main Street, Cambridgeport. 


| 








Formerly Resident Apothecary at the 
Mass. General Hospital. 








DALS AND BADGES. 


PPLICATION. 
ORNHILL, Boston, MaAss. 


RIZE MEDALS AND PINS, 
‘EET, BOSTON. 
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A TRIP TO VIT. BELKNAP. 





Many of the boys in the Junior Class 
have the erroneous idea that life at 
camp is a continual grind from morn- 
and that drill is the 
sole purpose of the trip to Cow Island, 


rather than pleasure. 


ing until night, 


That this supposition is not correct 
goes without saying; for the boys are 
not only given a good chance to enjoy 
themselves, but the instructors go to 
considerable trouble to plan and_ to 
execute all sorts of excursions in order 


to increase their pleasures. 
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Among others, the most popular of 
these trips was the ascent of Mt. Belk- 
nap; and as it was thoroughly enjoyed 
by all who tried it, I will endeavor to 
narrate some of our experiences. 

It was a fine morning about the mid- 
dle of July that we were assembled as 
usual for The 
day before, a party had started for 
Mt. Belknap; and before ‘¢‘ Assembly ”’ 
was blown the signal corps had been 


devotional exercises. 


signalling to our brave explorers and 


had received such glowing accounts 




















from them as to make the remainder 
of us very anxious to go; and as it was 
rumored that a second party was to be 
made up, many of our boys were in a 
flutter of excitement for fear their names 
might be missed. 

When the list of names was read, I 
waited in eager anticipation, dreading 
lest mine should not be called; but at 
last, when my hopes had almost died 
away, I heard it and rejoiced at my 
good fortune. 

When the 
finished, the boys who were going to 
attempt the ascent took their haver- 
sacks when they went to the mess tent; 
and after breakfasting they packed them 


morning exercises were 











with sandwiches, pilot biscuit and hard- 
boiled eggs. Each boy was also fur- 
nished with knife, fork, tin cup and 
plate. 

As 
packed the members of the party re- 


soon as the provisions were 
paired to their respective tents and 
rolled up their blankets, putting inside 
them an extra coat or a sweater; and 
after tying the rolls with strong twine 
they slung them over their shoulders 
and assembled in front of Headquarters 
for the start. 
Presently Mr. 
formed the squad in military array, 
with our camp band in front as a guard 
When all was ready our 


Sweet appeared and 


of honor. 
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gallant commander gave the order to 
march, and straddling a huge stick he 
led the little procession to the launch 
landing. 

As we started, the band began to 
play; but as we used our cups and 
pans vigorously, we made more racket 
than they. 

The landing was soon reached, and 
we found the boat waiting for us; so 
we immediately climbed aboard and 
were soon steaming over the clear sur- 
face of the water toward Lake Shore 
Park. 

On landing, the boys stampeded for 
the hotel, where they could purchase 
They had been 


making ice cream for a picnic which 


ice cream and candy. 


was to take place in the Park that day; 
but judging from the way our boys 
disposed of their wares, it is doubtful 
if the merry-makers who were to follow 
us were able to satisfy their wants. 
One thing is certain, and that is that 
some of us carried less money to the 
mountain top than we had started from 
camp with. 

Lake Shore Park did not detain us 
long, and we were soon straggling 
along toward Thompson’s Landing, 
where we found the wagon which was 
to carry Mrs. Warner and our baggage 
as far as the wagon road went. 

Two boys were put in charge of this 
vehicle, and were very happy to be 
given this position in order to secure 
the ride. 

I should have said before this that 


Mr. Warner was in charge of our 


party; and as Mrs. Warner was visit- | 


ing the camp when we started, and 
wished the experience, she went with 
us. 


We trudged along through blazing | 


hot fields, along endless roads, by farm- 











| 
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houses, brooks and ponds; picking the 
berries which grew by the wayside in 
countless numbers. 

Presently we met the returning party, 
stopped to talk to them for a few min- 
utes, and then resumed the march. 

We kept up with the team fairly 
well, because we cut across fields while 
the team was obliged to go around by 
the road. 
ner for some time, we stopped at a 


After travelling in this man- 


farmhouse in which lived a man named 
Frohawk and his wife. They were 
very old and white-haired and were 
also quite fat. 

As it was now about one o’clock, 
we proceeded to eat our dinners, and 
then rested before starting on again. 
I had put a banana in my pocket at 
starting, and on going to get it I found 
a pocket full of mush. 

The farmhouse was about half-way 
up the mountain and at the extreme 
end of the wagon trail, so that we had 
to sling our blankets over our shoulders 
and all of us had to walk the rest of 
the way. 

We proceeded slowly up the moun- 
tain, stopping occasionally to rest under 
the shade of some friendly bush; for 
the sun was terrific, and we were glad 
when it began to sink behind the 
horizon. 

On the way up we did not meet 
with a single drop of water, although 
we sent out a searching party; and we 
were forced to drink from the canteens 
which we had filled at the lake. 

We met quite a number of sheep as 
we climbed the mountain side; but as 
we went higher they became fewer and 


| fewer, until we lost sight of them and 
_ heard no more their cry of ‘* Ba-a-a!” 


At one place we saw a small pasture 


with several horses in it, and we 
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be water 
around; but all efforts to find it proved 


thought that there must 
unavailing. 

At last we reached the summit, and 
were very glad to sit in the cool air 
and enjoy the grand scenery. 

The lake lay before us like a map, 
and the beautiful mountains all around 
in the distance added greatly to the 
grandeur and sublimity of the scene. 
We did not waste time in sending a 
message to the camp with the helio- 
graph, for the sun was already getting 
low and we were beginning to think 
about our beds for the night. 

First we helped Mr. Warner to make 
a snug retreat among the pine trees, 
and then we got our own beds ready. 

There were numberless clumps of 
fir trees all over the top, and we cut 
down branches and laid them against 
the trees to cover up all openings, and 
then made a floor of the soft ends of 
the branches. 

Mine was as nice as any, for I had 
a clump all by myself and had covered 
the floor 
when I spread my blankets and fixed it 


with fresh branches; and 
ready to sleep on, I felt very cozy. 

We ate supper very soon after, and 
then stood and talked about the stars 
and the mountains and towns which 
were around us. 

On every hand were numberless 
lights, large and small, which indicated 
where some town lay, and we could see 
the dark waters of Winnipesaukee 
floating seemingly at our feet. 

We collected a large pile of brush 
and wood on a place where it could 
be seen from the camp, and lighted a 
bonfire. It was so hot that we could 
not get near enough to it to replenish 
it with more fuel; but that was not 


needed, for it was very soon answered 





by a blaze from the island, which 
showed that our companions in camp 
were on the alert. 


After the fire had died away we 
betook ourselves to our beds and 
wrapped ourselves in slumber, to 


awake in a new and beautiful day, 
with the surrounding scenery made 
more beautiful than ever by the morn- 
ing sun. 

I woke up two or three times in the 
night, but got right to sleep again; 
and the next time the light was just 
breaking through the fir trees which 
formed my little house. I got up soon 
and pulled on my boots, rolled up my 
blankets and went out. Nearly all the 
boys were up, and Mrs. Warner was 
washing the dishes which we had used 
the night before. 
little knoll on the top of the mountain 


We went out on a 


and signalled to the camp for awhile, 
but did not get much satisfaction, for 
they were at breakfast. Then we took 
a look at the: surrounding country. 
We could see Mt. Washington and 
Mt. Chocorua very plainly, and with 
the aid of the spy-glass which Mr. 
Warner had, we were able to see the 
tower and house on the former so as 
almost to count the windows. 

By this time it was nearly eight 
o’clock and we were hungry; so we 
packed up our things and started down 
the mountain. 

Mt. Belknap and Mt. Gunstock are 
of almost the same height and are 
situated side by side. In the valley 
between these two mountains, Mr. 
Walter Smith, George Allyn and Joe 
Eldredge were camping out, and they 
were to have breakfast ready for us. 

About half-way down the mountain 
a little brook ran across our path; and 
we stopped to get a drink and wash 
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ourselves, and then continued our jour- 
ney. We soon reached the bottom of 
the mountain, and after a little hunting 
around us, yelled so that Mr. Smith 
We were soon 


might hear us. re- 


warded by a shout from Eldredge, who 


piloted us to our destination. And 
what a beautiful place it was! There 


was a small ravine with sloping banks 
on both sides, and a little brook run- 
ning through it; while the drooping 
birch trees, touching overhead, gave a 
shady look to this calm and sequestered 
nook of nature. 





When we arrived a bright fire was 
burning in a little stone oven which 
they had made, and the savory odor of 
fried eggs and bacon pervaded the air. 
Breakfast was ready very soon; and 
each of us went up and received our 
share and a cup of hot coffee, which 
tasted very good. After breakfast was 
over we scattered, some going to the 
farmhouse where we were going to 
start for home, some roaming about in 
the woods, and the rest of us started 
for the top of Mt. Gunstock. 

It was easy 


climbing, as there was 


5) 
well-beaten path to guide us; and we 


a 
were soon at the top. The extreme 
summit was bare, with a large pile 
of rocks in the middle, while on every 


side, a little way down, grew numer- | 


ous blueberry bushes, which we at- 
We 
waited a few minutes until Mrs. War- 
ner arrived at the top, and then, after 
resting a moment, began our descent. 


tacked with great earnestness. 


We went down in about half the time 


it took us to go up, for we could run 
easily without getting tired. 

When we again reached the little 
camp by the brook, we picked up our 
belongings, bade the campers-out good- 
bye, and started for home. 





In about fifteen minutes we reached 
the farmhouse, where nearly all our 
party were assembled, and started out 
on our return journey to Thompson’s 
Landing. We walked and walked and 
walked, until we thought we never 
should get there, stopping occasionally 
to take a drink from the brook which 


We passed 


by old mills whose walls were decayed 


ran babbling by our path. 


and in ruins, across fields of blueberries, 
by parties of farmers on their way to 
town, until at last we caught sight of 
the blue lake and the launch, which 
was waiting for us. 

Some of the party had straggled 
behind on the way; and I well know 
that I had hard work to keep up with 
some of the larger members of the 
party; so that we had to wait awhile 
for everybody to come up before em- 
barking. 

As there was no wharf or landing 
place there, we were obliged to em- 
bark by means of a small, flat-bottomed 
skiff, which at last carried us all safely 
aboard. 
set out for Cow Island, which 
reached in due time. 


We then without much delay 
we 


When we arrived at camp dinner 
was all ready for us, and we did jus- 
tice to it. And here ends my story; 
for, dinner over, we went about our 
various callings and our ** Trip to Mt. 


Belknap” was ended. 
ry. 


F. W. 

A trolley car in Louisville, Ky., has 
» Ds) 

The 


discharge pipe not only extends across 


been rigged as a street sprinkler. 


the whole front of the car, under the 
platform, but also out 
about ten feet more. 


sidewise for 


The world has laid eighty-three mil- 
lion tons of iron and steel rails. 
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TWO BOYS, A DOG AND A «CAT.” 


The bright, open weather with which 
we were favored during the first part of 
this month reminds me of the weather 
we had five years ago, and recalls to 
my memory the details of an expe- 
rience which I am not likely to forget. 


The story is about a fishing trip; but | 


unlike other fish stories, I will not be- 
gin it with an affidavit as to its truth, 
but will allow the reader to come to 
his own conclusions 
on that score. 

I was living at that 
time on Staten 
Island, in New York 
_Harbor, in a house 
which overlooked 
the bay. 

My 
companion, Jim 
West, lived but a 
short distance from 


chum and 


us; and in_ conse- 


quence. we_ spent 


much of our time 
together. 

Both of us were 
of a mechanical turn of mind; and, 
besides, we had a great love for fishing 
and sailing. 

Having these traits in common, you 
will not be surprised to hear that we 
saved our spending money until, by 
combining our funds, we were able to 
purchase from an adjacent boat builder 
the hull of a cat boat, without any 
rigging whatever. 

It was an old boat and not very 
tight ; but we soon repaired it and set 
about fixing it up. 

By hard labor and a slight outlay of 
capital for materials we were able to rig 
our boat in very fair shape; and after 














it had received a few coats of paint it 
looked quite respectable. 

We put the finishing touches on it 
about the middle of March; and as the 
weather was very mild, we decided to 
take a day’s sailing on the Lower Bay 
and to try our luck with hook and line. 

Although warned not to go by an 
old sailor of our acquaintance, we set 
off about eight o’clock one morning 
lines and 
our lunches. 


with our 


My dog, Sailor, a 
large and intelligent 
Newfoundland, went 
with us; and it after- 
ward proved that it 
was well that he did 
sO. 

The 
fresh 


wind was 


when we 
started, and it was 
not long before we 


arrived at the fishing 


grounds. 
We had _ been 
dangling our lines 


in the water for quite awhile, with 
poor success, when our attention was 
called to the fact that the wind was 


rising considerably, the water was 
getting rough and the sky looked 
threatening. 


Alarmed by these signs, we decided 
to start for home without delay; and 
the bow of our boat was soon pointed 
in that direction. 

The breeze was off shore, a_ fact 
which had been in our favor on the 
outward trip, but was decidedly against 
us on the return. 

The afternoon went slowly by, and 
sunset found us entering the Narrows. 
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The sky was leaden, fringed by an 
angry glow on the western horizon. 
A storm was brewing, and it was not 
long before it broke over us. 

We had reason to be thankful that 
we were in the inner bay when it broke, 
for as it was we had all we could do to 
manage our frail craft. By the time we 
came opposite to our anchoring place 
we were thoroughly tired out, wet to 
the skin and chilled to the bone. 

The storm was so heavy by this time 
as to drive us past the entrance to the 
little basin in which we kept our boat. 
We were driving straight for the rocks, 
and the only way out of it was to attempt 
to put about and try a second time to 
make the entrance to the basin. 

As the boat came about the boom 
swung over with terrific force, striking 
I was hold- 
ing the tiller at the time, and the blow 


and injuring my right arm. 


wrenched it from my grasp. 

For a moment the sail fluttered in the 
wind, but suddenly a gust came from 
behind us with such force as to capsize 
our boat. 
distance 
from the shore and were both strong 


We were within a _ short 
swimmers; but it must be remembered 
that my right arm was disabled, and I 
soon found that I could do nothing. 
Jim had all he could do to save him- 


Alumni Notes. 


Geo. A. Wells, ’93, has gone South. 

Roy 8. Nason, ’93, came up to see 
the fire-drill. 

Wm. Brockbank, ’93, is back at the 
school studying descriptive geometry. 

Fred North, Fred Wilmarth and 
Arthur Ramsay were recently admitted 
to the class society of ’93. 

Wilmarth, ’93, Sp., of Lawrence, 











self, and could render me no aid; and 
the noise of the storm was so great that 
it would be useless to call for help from 
the shore. 

I had just about given up in despair 
and abandoned myself to my fate when 
I felt a strong pull at my coat collar, 
and to my delight discovered that Sailor 
had found me and was faithfully trying 
to help me to the shore. 

My courage revived somewhat, and I 
rendered what aid I could to the faith- 
ful animal with my left hand and my 
legs; but it was a hard pull, and when 
I reached the beach I was completely 
numbed by the cold and exhausted by 
my exertions. 

Jim had landed before me and he 
helped me to my home. 

I was confined to the house for some 
time afterward; but I had a strong con- 
stitution, and that pulled me through. 

What became of the boat? Well, if 
you had seen me walking down to the 
beach on the first day I was allowed out 
of doors, with my noble dog by my side, 
wearing his brand-new silver-mounted 
collar, you would not have asked that 
question. For you would have seen, as 
did I, a single stick raising itself a few 
feet above the water, marking the spot 
where our savings lay. 


School Notes. 


Bert McKusick seems to think the 
REGISTER office a very uncomfortable 
place. 

What’s the matter with 
meetings inthe Wood Shop? 
Bob; speech! 


base-ball 
Speech, 


Moody seems to be a quiet sort of 
fellow; but it don’t do to tease him 


very much. Don’t call him ‘* Mooly,” 


visited the school with. a friend the whatever you do. 


other day. 


COM LS REGISTER: 69 





A DAY’S EXPERIENCE 


ON A «HIGH WHEEL.”’’ 





In the autumn of 1892 I bought an 
ordinary bicycle of a dealer in wheels 
in Cambridgeport. The name of the 
wheel was the ‘* Appollo,’ 


this case an apology for a bicycle. In 


b) 


meaning in 


fact the machine was quite as musical 
as Appollo’s ** Divine Lyre” ; for every 
time the wheel was ridden it produced 
a rattling and clanking sound that would 
excel any police rattle or even a lawn- 
mower, not to speak of a rickety mow- 
ing machine. 

Notwithstanding the veteran wheel’s 
disabilities and. defects, I thought that 
When I bought the 
machine, one of the handle-bars was 


I had got a prize. 


broken; but the gentleman of whom I 
purchased the wheel had it repaired. 
On the very day the job was completed 
I took a header in turning a corner, and 
the same handle-bar broke again. I 
did not let a machinist doctor it this 
time, but made a handle out of a piece 
of heavy wire, which answered pretty 
well for the time being, And here our 
story opens : — 

One very windy morning in October 
I started out for a ride on my ‘‘ horse,” 
when I met a friend of mine riding 
another Appollo, but of a later style 
He asked 
me if I would accompany him on a 


and of the safety pattern. 


short spin over the Harvard Bridge; 
and, as I readily consented, we both 
started. It was a beautiful morning 
and the wind was blowing strongly in 
our favor as we sped along with hardly 
an effort. Soon we reached the corner 
of Beacon Street and West Chester 
Pari 

Here we halted for a short rest, after 
which my friend said, ‘‘Let’s get a 
move on and strike out for Cambridge. 





We started to get on our wheels; but 
when we faced about towards Cam- 
bridge, the wind blew directly in our 
faces. I gave my wheel a series of 
shoves and clambered into the saddle 
just as a large electric car whizzed by. 
Now I was not prepared for cars passing 
me thus, so I turned out quickly and 
the forward wheel of my cycle struck a 
block of curbing ready to be sunk into 
the edge of the side-walk, and over 
went I, landing in the trench intended 
for the reception of the curb-stone. 

My friend had started a little in ad- 
vance of me; and, wondering why I did 
not follow, turned about and came back 
just as I emerged from the bottom of 
the hole. 
in a laugh; but he did smile after a very 


Perhaps he did not indulge 
humorous fashion. I said to my com- 
panion, ‘* You'll have to hold my wheel 
till I get on; for this wind’s too strong 
foreme. += lLierthen heldsemy “horse 
till I had mounted, and then we started 
for home. ‘Travelling towards Boston 
with the wind at your back was a great 
deal easier than returning with a head 
wind. No taut main and _ slack jib 
sheets could help us any; but we just 
pegged away till we had crossed the 
bridge, and then we each heaved a deep 
sigh, The 


rest of the trip was a very much easier 


‘¢ Safe at last,” groaned I. 


matter. 

In the afternoon my chum, who rode 
his sister’s wheel, came to the house 
after me for a ride to Arlington. We 
got as far as Porter’s Station only, 
where we took a side road leading into 
West Somerville. 
don’t on any account forget how the 
for now it 
We made 


Now, dear reader, 


wind blew in the morning; 
blew harder if it blew at all. 
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a call upon a boy who once lived in 
Cambridge, and then we resumed our 
journey. In about half an hour we 
came up to the old Powder House. 
Here let us consider a few facts about 
this old historic landmark. 

‘¢ The old Powder House is a land- 
has few- rivals in the 


mark which 


country. No one knows the exact 
date when it was built; but it is sup- 
posed to have been in 1673. John 
Mallett, who was its owner and very 
probably its builder, used it for a grist 
mill, and willed it to his two sons in 1720. 

‘¢ The old Powder House commemo- 
rates one of the earliest hostilities of 
the Revolution. On the morning of 
Sept. 1, 1774, Gen. Gage sent an ex- 
pedition to seize the powder kept at 
the magazine; and two hundred and 
sixty soldiers embarked at Long Wharf, 
Boston, and proceeded up the Mystic 
river, landing at Ten Hills Farm, from 
whence they marched to the Powder 
House. The two hundred and _ fifty 
half barrels which the magazine con- 
tained were speedily transferred to the 
boats and removed to Castle William 
[now Fort Independence], in Boston 
harbor.” 

When we reached the old Powder 
House we found a number of men 
cutting a road through the hill and 
tearing down the remains of an old 
mustard or pickle factory that had been 
the 


place and noted the size of the maga- 


burned. We examined whole 


: seve | 
zine; what remains of it is no more 
than a circular tower of about thirty- | 
two feet in height by fifteen feet in | 


An old flag-staff stands on 
its summit, and beside the staff is a 


diameter. 


lightning-rod. Around about the tower | 


are scattered large stones and sections 
of brick wall. 








After staying about the Powder 
House for nearly half an hour we 
We did not return 
by the same road, but started off down 
the hill on a sort of bridle-path. Now 
I went first, so as not to 


run into my chum; and so we began 


started for home. 


for the fun! 
the descent. Presently the road began 
to get rough; I ran over a stone, and 
as the wheel gave a lurch I leaned back 
to steady it; then the forward wheel 
struck a little gully and I nearly lost 
my Suddenly the wheel 
made a dive into a deep hole and I 


balance. 


was sent flying over the handle-bar to 
the ground below. 

The fall did not hurt me, but I was 
covered with dirt and dust from head 
to foot. My chum came along more 
carefully. I got up and we continued 
our ride. Soon we struck a level path 
with a long shallow trench on either 
side; before we had ridden far I 
glanced back to say something to my 
chum. In so doing, my wheel turned 
and I went off sideways into the ditch 
on one side, and my chum performed 
We 
got up and trundled our ** bikes”’ along 
here 


chum wished to try my Appollo; and 


the same feat on the opposite side. 


till we reached the street; my 
as he said he could ride it better than 
I could, and I was quite willing he 
should try, we changed wheels. 
After riding a short distance 
passed a lot of girls playing tennis. 
‘Give’ us ‘a rider” they called out 
‘¢Certainly,” I answered, ‘‘jump on 
behind.” 


on the rattlety-bang machine. 


we 


Then along came my chum 
‘¢ Please 


give us a ride?” they asked of him. 


‘*Go to the Dickens,” he growled, and 
the next moment he went there him- 
self; for he had looked around at the 
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girls and his wheel struck a stone, dis- 
lodging him at once. It is needless 
to say that those girls roared with 
laughter. 

My companion had had quite enough 
of a ‘*high wheel,” and was quite 
ready to change. So I again mounted 


my steed, and we resumed our jour- 





We arrived home about five 
o'clock and were quite glad that the 
day’s enjoyment was over. I 
have a handsome 


ney. 


now 
safety bicycle that 
will eclipse the ‘‘ Appollo” by a trifle 
over ten to one in speed, beauty and 
strength. 


Dali. Dee MO 





SCHOOL 


NOTES. 





‘¢Yeppo” is a great boy. 
Fred Grant is making a lathe. 
Who uses blue chalk in the pattern 
shop? 
Hose No. 5 seems to be right in the 
race. 
School 


Chine:s-;°- High name: 
eSbones.. 

Who has been making pop-guns of 
glass tubes? 

How is our friend ‘‘ Mooly”’ these 
days. 

Ask Capt. Eldredge if the gun 
kicked. 

coete; ais 
‘¢Spike’s” return. 
Tucker 
his Spring plowing. 

Jerry Downey has been winding 
bandages for the Emergency Corps. 

Carter usually rides a safety; but he 
was seen recently astride a saw-horse. 


Wanted: 


shoes on days when the drill is in the 


quite frisky since 


‘¢ Farmer” has n’t finished 


Sandpaper to put on the 


Armory. 

The disagreeable part of Fire-Drill— 
cleaning the mud from the carriages 
after a run. 

Quite a number of our boys take 
advantage of the Harvard Vesper 
services. 

Packard’s position on a recent Fire- 
Drill seems to have been to keep the 


crowd back. 





Mr. Howard, ex-Major of the Lowell 
Batallion and ex-Editor of the Review, 
visited our school some days ago. 

‘¢Htny” thinks the ladder truck is 
very nice in its place, but that the 
best place for it is in the basement. 
Evidently, Mr. Warren has to help 
pull the machine. 

Will all future contributors to the 
ReEGIsTER kindly turn their attention to 
some subject other than ‘‘ Bob” or the 
All contributions should be 
written on one side of the paper only; 
and the author should not forget to 


(cata: 


sign his name, though not necessarily 
for publication. 


Scraps. 


Germany’s naval experts have de- 
cided that the best color to paint their 
cruisers and torpedo boats, in order to 
make them as difficult of observation 
as possible, is a kind of dirty buff. 
They recommend that the whole of the 
vessel should be uniformly coated with 
this color, and that nothing on their 
decks or upper works should contrast 
with it. 

A microscope is being constructed 
in Munich having a magnifing power 
of 11,000 diameters. 

It is an indisputable fact that every 
man who wears his watch in his vest 
pocket is behind time. 
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SCHOOL NOTES. 


What is the matter with the tub? 

Lake makes a good water carrier. 

Joe Hill has been springing jokes. 

The Q.M. works almost every P.M. 

George Bunton needs a string on the 
dust pan. 

Hathaway is going to make a piano- 
lamp. 

‘¢ Freddie,” five o’clock teas are dan- 
gerous. 

Dudley is making a ‘‘five o’clock 
tea. 
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The flutes are pretty good. Eh! 
Doherty. 
Sam has a rival punster. Howe’s 


that? 

Chipman should sew up the holes in 
his pocket. 

Who ever saw Tucker at noontime 
without a toothpick ? 

The mid-year examinations seemed 
to worry the boys quite a little. 

Farmer Waugh has not lost his 
ability, though he did not serve on the 
jury. 

‘¢ Spike” was seen about the school 
the other day. Rah for our Pay- 
master ! 

Manager Burnett of the base-ballteam 
recently made a handsome rosewood 
cane. 

O’Neil’s finger seems to be healing 
nicely, thanks to the tender care of 
.¢ Dr.” Varnum. 

‘¢Ice” North and Jerry McCarthy 
have been seen strolling through our 
building. 

Horan was run over by hose number 
three and ‘* Dr.” Varnum was given 
charge of the case. | 

Which hose company will win this 
‘Five,’ 


year? Somebody answers, 


Where are the others? 


\. 





A Major Wood is a very nice young \ 


man; but he sometimes smiles at the 
‘girlsanithe:Préench*class:)) 7") sees 

Charles T.-Rundlet is the best at 
gesturing in reading aloud. It some- 
times comes in very handy to have 
large hands. 

We fear that the poor dog which 
visited us some days ago does not en- 
tertain a good opinion of us. He was 
turned out twice. 

‘¢Mr Harlow,” queries a small jun- 
ior, ‘*do we have to ask our teacher’s 
permission to leave our work when the 
fire gong strikes?” 

Why, Ching! to think that you 
were in such a rush to show your long 
pants at the High School that you had 
to run all the way over. 

Guy Cloyes has entered the Train- 
ing School. Will Guy and Gid please 
label themselves, so that the boys in 
the school will be able to tell one from 
the other. 

Sergeant West from the Dorchester 
High School, and Sergeant Cahill of 
the Roxbury High (of last summer’s 
Camp Rindge), were at school the 
other day watching the batallion fire- 
drill. 

Mr.<Geor7 Wells “and ire basta 
Pancoast wish to inform the boys that 
they will furnish fencing lessons, with 
artistic wooden swords, for fifty cents 
apiece; special attention being given 
to the breaking of lamp shades. 

Who was it who wrote the follow- 
ing definition? ‘*Slang is a form of 
language which often expresses a mean- 
ing very clearly; but not having come 
into use by the best linguists, it is con- 
sidered very much out of place to use 


Ft ia 





Creve Oil G LS eles v 





YOUNG & SCOFIELD, 


DEALERS IN 


Beet, Pork, Lamb, 


Mutton, Hams, Butter, 
Eggs, Poultry, 
Fruit, Vegetables, etc. 


Furst-Class Groceries. 





357 North Ave., No. Cambridge. 


PAU Pee RR hh; 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, MUSIC AND STRINGS. 


Instruments Repaired. 
‘ 1% Austin St., Cambridgeport. 


Class and Private Instruction given on Zither, Guitar, 
Mandolin, Flute, Violin, Cornet, Banjo and Oboe. 


J. J. BRENNAN, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 


Full Line of Foreign and Domestic Goods, 





10 Boylston Street, Cambridge, Mass. 
(Near Post-Office.) 





F. A. MORELAND, 
(Successor to F. E. Saunders & Co.), 
Hosiery, Underwear and Small Wares 
AT BOSTON PRICES. 
HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE. 
@ys FRIENDS will confer a favor if they 


will mention the REGISTER when writing 
to or communicating with our advertisers. 





Pianos and Organs Tuned. 





A. J. Witxinson & Co. 


Importers, Manufacturers and 
Dealers in 


HARDWARE, 


180 to 188 Washington St. 


19 to 25 Devonshire St., 


(Between State Street and Dock Square), 


BOSTON. 





(GREENE & Co., 
651 MAIN STREET. 


Steam and Hot Water 
EO HEATING. 


Manufacturers of the Norcross 
Hlot-Air Furnace, etc. 





EXPERTS IN HEATING. 





If you wish to find the LARGEST and BEST selection in 


#_ FOOTWEAR, °° to 
P.H.MORIARTY’S, 7 HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE. 





Established 1840. 


RICHARDSON & BACON, COAL anD WOOD, 


College Wharf, Harvard Square, Cambridge. 








W. T. RICHARDSON. 


Our Stock is carefully selected for family use. 


M. CLINTON BACON. 
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CHARLES F. BELCHER, 


Confectioner and Caterer, 


LYCEUM BUILDING, 
HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE, 


The very best of Ice Cream and Ices 


of every description made to order. 


THE STILLINGS PRESS, 
rae (Printers, 


55 Supsury Street, Boston. 





The Bread, Rolls, etc., 


Used in this School are from the Bakery of 
VM. WRIGHT, 


82 AND 84 MouNT AUBURN STREET, 
CAMBRIDGE. 


W oodrough, Mansfield & Co. 


Emery Wheels, Grinders, Files, etc. 
Mill and Polishers’ Supplies. 


220 Franklin St., Boston, Mass: 


J. Gill's “ Holyoke Store”. 


IS THE 
Best Manual Training School 


FOR WATCHES, ETC. 














IRON FITTING AND HAND’ TURNING. 


Cambridge Manual Training School. 
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Telephone, No. 74-3. H. E. LOMBARD, Manager. 





Harvard Printing Co., 





Printers, 


544 Main Street, Cambridgeport. 


ESTIMATES FURNISHED. 





LEFFINGWELL ASH SIFTER. 
PRICE $2.50. 



































































































































BURDITT & BYNNER, 
622 MAIN ST., CAMBRIDGEPORT. 








Caster Neckwear 


We have just received from New York 
an elegant line of Neckwear in 


2 1-2 in. Four-in-Hands. 
Graduated Four-in-Hands. 
The New Narrow Four-in-Hands. 
The Flowing End Four-in-Hands. 
Wide End String Ties. 
Made-up Scarfs in New Spring Styles. 
Made-up Scarfs in Princess Style. 
These goods will be sold for S(O cents each, and 


comprise many novelties in colorings, light and fancy 
silks, and are well worth your inspection. 


New Spring Hats. 
OP ERLIOT- SMITH, 


427 NORTH AVENUE, 
NO. CAMBRIDGE. 











Mothematical seeeinionis: 


Drawing Papers, T Squares, Angles, 
“Scales; ete. 


STUDENTS’ SUPPLIES IN GENERAL. 


Artists Materials 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


PICTURE: FRAMING. 


FROST 62 ADAMS, 


IMPORTERS, 


37 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 


SPECIAL DISCOUNTS ATOCST UDENTS. 
Catalnee ie vee. 





ANSEL F. XAVIER, 
Carriage Manufacturer. 


New and second-hand Buggies, Wagons, Sleighs and 
Pungs for sale. Repairing in all its branches. 


436 MAIN St., CAMBRIDGEPORT. 





(UR FRIENDS will confer a favor if they 
will mention the REGISTER when writing 
to or communicating with our advertisers. 


| R es Pee GALE, Pres. rs Pid Sapehoes hey 
Established 1841. F. D. STERRITT, Vice-Pres. — — Incorporated 1897. 
J. M. DEAN, Treas. Petia N Sees fs 
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George W. Gale Lumber Co. 


. 
‘ 


336 MAIN STREET, 


1 
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‘‘Work ts one of our greatest blessings: Every one should 
have an honest occupation.” 





Published Monthly by Members of the 


CAMBRIDGE MANUAL TRAINING SCHOOL, 


CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 








Per Year, 35 Cents. Single Copies, 5 Cents. 
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The | 
Cambridge Manual Training School 


LUNCH COUNTER. 


as 28 8 


Open every School Day at 12 o'clock. 


22 

MILK (glass) 3 cts. CREAM CAKES, 2 cts. 

COCOA (mug) 3 cts. CUP CAICE Sis2ccte) 

DOUGHNUTS; 1 ct. BANANAS, 2 cts. 

COOKIES a ct: CORN SANDWICHES, 2 cts. 
SANDWICHES. 

SLICE DAHA Mooi cts: CORNED. “BEEF? scots. 


CHOPPED HAM) 2 cts: BREAD AND BUTTER, 


2 tot 9 Gree 


PIES (per piece). 
SOUASH) 24% cts: LEMON, 4 cts. 
ATR iis 4 cts: PINEAPPLE. cl 
CUSTARD Sects: 
SOUPS (3 cts. per Mug). 
BEEF. TOMATO. MUTTON BROTH. 
FISH CHOWDER. 








Buy your Checks at the window in the Dining Room from our Cashier. 
Our Waiters are well trained, and will fill your orders immediately. 
Nothing extra will be charged for the use of the tables, and seats are free. 


Spoons will be furnished with your soup, but are to be left at the counter 
upon leaving. 
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THE PROSPECT UNION. 
Harvard University Privileges, 
25 cents a month. 
Prospect House, 598 Main Street, 
Central Sq., Cambridgeport. 





d. IR. & S. iReaister for 1893-94. 





The REGISTER appears this year in a new form, greatly enlarged, 
with illustrations, finer paper, better press-work, and a generally improved 
typographical appearance. This has only been brought about by _per- 
sistent effort on the part of the Editors and by a considerable increase 
in the expense. But we feel sure that this will be warranted by the 
greater interest taken in the RercisrErR by its friends in and out of the 
school. 

The magazine style was adopted after considerable thought had _ been 
given ‘to the matter, as a very convenient form, not only for present use, 
but also for binding and future preservation. 


Talat TE DAMUIKOINE WSs ALIA NEI AB) 


That there may be no disappointment, we would urge upon all the 
importance of a yearly subscription. The price will. be 35 cents per 
year (10 numbers); single copies, 5 cents. 

Subscriptions will be taken by either of the Editors, or by Mr. 
George Wells (in the office), payable on receipt of the first number. 

Subscribers will find their copies at the RercisTER office, in the 
Irving Street end of the Quartermaster’s room,’ on and after the roth of 
the month; or copies will be mailed to any address. 


CONTRIBUTIONS - ARE INVITED. 


Communications, stories, short sketches, personal notes, and _ other 
matter suitable for publication in the RercisrEer, will be gladly received. 
The Editors will doubtless be able to utilize anything of a nature inter- 
esting to the members or friends of the school. 
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Where can nye do as well? | 


Osh 
BELTING 
PACKING: 


Baston Woven Hose & Rubber Co 


EPA @Oie@ Feaye- 
CAMBRIDGEPORT, MASS. 


ol OLS 


BOSTON CHICAG@ SS Teor 
AND SAN FRANCISCO. 


Linen, 
Cotton, 
Rubber: 


Rubber, 
Cotton 
Stitched. 


pene Square, 
Packing, 
Piumbose (N. F.) 





The 
Otto Gas Engine Works, 
Manufacturers of 


GAS AND GASOLINE 
ENGINES, 


Of all Sizes up to roo H.P. 


T. F. MARSHALL, 


Sole Agent Eastern Mass., 
19 PEARL STREET, BOSTON. 
3303.” 


Telephone: ‘‘ Boston, 





UR FRIENDS will confer a favor if they | 
will mention the REGISTER when writing 





to or communicating with our advertisers. 


Pach Bre 
College Class Photographers 





Class Photographers for Harvard 


For <¥ ears. *76,: “79ye' 62; S35 aden 
87, ’88, ’S9, ’90, ’91, ’92, 93 and ’94. 


Groups of all sizes made at Class Rates. 








_ Harvard Branch, 
Next to Beck Hall, Cambridge. 


H. WM. TUPPER, Manager and Photographer. 


Main Office, 935 Broadway, N.Y. 





Drafting Instruments 
Espectally Adapted for Students’ Use. 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


Of Every Description Manufactured by 


Wadsworth, Howland & Co. 


(Incorporated) 
82 AND 84 WASHINGTON Sr., Boston. 
‘Branch Store in Grundmann Studios, 
Clarendon St., near St. James Ave. 
Factories: Malden, Mass., and S. Paris, Me. 


: HAW K- Company’s 
EYE. Supplies. 


WM. HARGRAVE KELSEY, ’o7, 


82 FRANKLIN STREET, CAMBRIDGEPORT, 
(At C.U. T. S. Forge Shop, Tuesday and Friday P.M.) 





Blair Camera 





“DRILL AND PRIZE 


MEDALS AND BADGES. 


DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 


Ue RE Dea Os 





15 CoRNHILL, Boston, Mass. 


JOHN HARRIOTT,=——=PRIZE MEDALS AND PINS, 


3 WINTER STREET, 


BosTon. 
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EDITORIAL. 


Singing has been introduced into the 
Training School; and, although it is a 
new feature, it is one that is sure to 
be beneficial in a great many respects. 

Last year, when the idea of intro- 
ducing singing was advanced to one of 
the classes by Miss Ellis, a great num- 
ber of the boys were in favor of it, and 
seemed pleased at the prospect of re- 
turning to a study that they had dis- 
continued on leaving the 
Probably they were much 


grammar 
schools. 
disappointed in not having it immedi- 
ately; but it could not be arranged 
until this year. 

Now that it has become a part of 
the curriculum of the school, every boy 
should do his best, not only to benefit 
his voice, but to make the singing a 
SUCCESS. . 

Only think of the kindness of Mr. 
Rindge in providing so generously for 
our education: then it will hardly be 
possible for any boy to do other than 
his best. 

When the singing first began, we 
were expected to carry simply the air; 
but now that the voices have been tried 
and each boy assigned to his regular 
part, the singing will, of course, be of a 





higher order, and it will be more 
pleasing for all concerned. 

If every boy will put as much vigor 
and strength into his singing as he did 
into his cheering at the foot-ball games 
last fall, there is no doubt that we can 
have a very good chorus. At the same 
time it is not meant that the vigor and 
strength should be utilized for noise 
only, but for harmony. 

As every one knows, there is a great 
deal of difference between noise and 
harmony; and perhaps they found out 
to their sorrow that boys are more 
addicted to the former than to the 
latter. 

Each boy has his part, for which he 
alone is responsible. Now, boys, do 
not let the musical instructor have the 
chance to say, ‘‘ The tenors are weak,” 
or ‘¢ The basses are behind time,” etc. ; 
but let every part hold its own with 
the others. 

In some instances the boys think 
because their voices are somewhat 
wavey, that it’s of no use to try at all; 
but this is not the case, for there are 
very few voices that would not be im- 
proved by practice. 

As to its physical benefits: it fills 
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the lungs to a great extent, causing the 
throwing back of the shoulders and 
giving the lungs a healthy snap. 

So now, in conclusion, it will be 
sufficient to say that, if our boys do as 
well in the singing lessons as they do 
in the other branches of the school, the 
success of the chorus will rival that of 
the band. 





The friends of the C.M.T.S. Band 
will no doubt be very sorry to learn 
that Mr. Louis Grant has been forced, 
by lack of time, to sever his connec- 
tion with that organization. 

Mr. Grant has been the instructor of 
our Drum Corps for some time, and 
has become a great favorite with the 


boys. He has worked hard for the 





honor of the school in the musical line 
and he deserves great credit for it. 

He is well liked by all those who 
have ever come in contact with him — 
in fact he is one of the jolliest of that 
jolly crowd who furnish the music for 
the C.M.T.S. Much of the success 
of the Band is due to his energy and 
to his knowledge of music. 

Not only did he help the Band, but 
he helped the RrcisTER to a consider- 
able extent, and the Editor takes this 
method to publicly thank him for all 
he has done to aid our publication. 

We are very sure that not only the 
boys of the Band, but also all other 
C.M.T.S. boys who know Mr. Grant, 
will join the Editor in wishing him all 
sorts of good fortune. 





SCHOOL 


Please don’t blame Dakin. 

‘¢« Sarah” Tandy is a great boy. 

Hathaway has completed his lamp. 

Walter Burns is quite an electrician. 

Who writes his initials “*G. A. 8S.” ? 

Chipman, where did you get that 
laugh? 

Base-ball is the favorite game at 
noon-time. 

Carroll, why don’t you publish your 
geometry ? 

‘¢Etny”’ cut his hand the other day. 
Poor Warren! 

Lake wants to have harder prob- 


lems; but we — oh, no! 





Andy seemed to have some friends 
in the High School. 

Hill is a good little boy when he 
isn’t in the Q.M. room. 

Why do the middle-year boys like to 
study in the laboratory? 

Leighton evidently had some trouble 
in removing the young ladies from the 
ropes. 


NOTES. 


Master Bunton will please not make 
faces at the other scholars. 

Who would 
under the name of ‘* Dido’’? 


. A 66 : ? 
recognize ‘* Ching 


Single-stick work seems to be get- 
ting along in fine style. Keep it up, 
boys! . 

Why does Geo. Nichols prefer to 
walk up Trowbridge Street in the 
mornings; can’t some one tell? 

Capt. Nason wants to know why 
they don’t have ‘* starboard” clubs as 
well as ‘* port” clubs. 

Why is it that the boys stayed after 
drill on the day the Ninth Grade Gram- 
mar School paid us a visit? 

Harry Grant and ‘*Ted” Holmes 
have a lively time in the drawing room. 

The new paint in the machine shop 
is quite an improvement. 

Haley has returned from the hospi- 
He 
seems to have completely recovered 
from his recent accident. 


tal and is at school once more. 
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FISHING 


AND HUNTING IN NORTHERN [IAINE. 


(Concluded. ) 





One cloudy day we all went fishing. 
Several times as I had passed the brook 
I noticed a pool where I thought there 
might be a few extra large trout; but 
I had not had a chance to wander over 
to this spot by myself. This morning, 
however, while my companions were 
down at the brook with their rods and 
flies, I stole away to this pool. 

Carefully approaching the bank, I 
fastened to my line a ‘* Silver Doctor,” 
‘¢Brown Hackle” and a ‘‘ Professor,” 
The flies fell about 


three feet short of where I wanted 


and made a cast. 


them, as, indeed, one’s first cast often 
will. I made several more casts on the 
still, mirror-like water, and was be- 
ginning to think my fine fishing would 
not pan out so well after all; for 
generally the trout will strike the bait 
the moment it ights on the water. 

I added ten feet more to my line and 
cast seventy-five feet, right under the 
opposite bank. In an instant there 
was a loud splash, my rod was bent 
nearly double, and the click of the reel 
spinning out the silk line told that ex- 
citement was ahead. I let my trout 
run out twenty yards or so, hooked 
him well and began the fray, which 
lasted a long while, many times during 
which it was doubtful who would win. 

My, what a big fellow! <A four- 
pounder, at least! I reeled him in and 
let him run out many times, gradually 
tiring him out, or drowning him, as 
fishermen say. The fish seemed loath 
to approach the bank, making the 
water boil and splash as occasionally 
his back and fins would project above 
the surface of the water. He fought 


bravely at the hook, and I played him 





carefully for a long time till his strength 
began to wane. Then, wading into the 
water to the height of my rubber boots, 
I led him on with my left hand and with 
my right slipped a landing net under 
him, and my trout was secured. By my 
pocket scales I found that he weighed 
just four pounds and ten ounces. 

Of course, after such a commotion of 
the water I could not expect to take 
another trout in that pool immediately, 
so I strolled down to where my friends 
were bravely angling for the finny tribe. 
They had had good luck; but great 
was their surprise when they saw my 
catch. We caught ten trout that day, 
but none except mine weighed over 
two pounds. 

The Fall fishing, while not so good 
as that in the Spring, was very fine, 
and we caught all we wanted every 
time we tried. The Summer fishing is 
not good, as the trout go down into the 
cold, deeper holes of the lakes and can- 
not be coaxed to take the most tempting 
fly. 

After dressing our fish we walked 
up the mountain to the camp, and, re- 
plenishing the fire, set the tea and 
potatoes boiling and proceeded to cut 
some more boughs for our beds. ‘Those 
we had slept on had settled down so as 
to become hard; but by an addition of 
the fragrant twigs every two or three 
days the luxuriance of our beds was 
constantly maintained. When this was 
done our supper was ready, and we sat 
down to a glorious repast. Our veni- 
son was now Tipe, and we lived in high 
style. 

Our bill of fare was so elaborate and 
so heartily enjoyed that I will give a 
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description of it, for the benefit of those 
who have an idea that camping and all 
its attendant operations and circum- 
stances consist of nothing but roughing 
it and starving for want of decent food. 
For breakfast, dinner and supper we 
had, in all, buckwheat cakes and maple 
syrup, ginger-bread, blueberry stew, 
broiled trout, eggs, venison, potatoes, 
crackers, cheese and tea or coffee. 
With these delicious viands prepared 
by one of the best cooks, we considered 
ourselves pretty 
Nature’s hotel. 
ing water, ice cold, was obtained from 


well established in 
The purest of drink- 


the mountain brook within a hundred 
yards of our camp. 

This would seem an elaborate meal 
if served three times a day ;\.but its 
fair to say that we did not have the 
But 
let a city man get away into the moun- 


complete menu at each repast. 


tains, feel its bracing air and be invigo- 
rated by the excitements of camp life, 
and he will be as hungry as a wolf 
every moment he is awake. 

Thus we passed our days till a month 
had gone by. We shot many ducks, 
and caught numberless trout, -and one 
of our party who had a camera took 
some beautiful views of the mountain 
scenery and camp life. 

The animal life in the Maine forests 
is very extensive; yet the most valuable 
fur-bearing animals are fast being ex- 
terminated by the hunters and trappers. 
Bears, foxes, wild-cat, deer and moose 
may still be found. 
known to be so numerous as they are 
now. We scarcely ever took a walk in 
the woods without seeing their tracks. 

After spending a few weeks in camp, 


we set out for home just as cold | 


weather was setting in. The steamer 


had stopped running, so we had to row 


Deer were never 





across the lakes in a boat. Our bag- 
gage was less than what we brought 
in, but we still had a good boat load, 
which made rowing very difficult. 

As we passed through the Narrows 
from the Molechunkamunk to the We- 
lokennebacook a stiff breeze sprang up, 
lashing the water into white caps and 
raising huge rollers which threatened 
We 


had to go ashore and wait till late in 


every moment to Swamp our boat. 


the afternoon, when the wind had gone 
down, before embarking again, and 
arrived at the South Arm, the southern 
extremity of Lake Welokennebacook, 
about nine o’clock in the evening. 

Here we stopped at the hotel and 
proceeded next morning by stage to 
Andover, Me., about twenty miles dis- 
tant. 

We were obliged to spend one night 
at Andover in order to get a through 
train to Boston next day; so we passed 
the afternoon looking at the place. It 
is a decidedly picturesque little village 


_of some eighteen hundred population, 


and commands extensive mountain views 
from its highlands. 

We were up early the following 
morning and took a_ farewell look at 
the mountains in the distance which 
surrounded our camp and the blue 
waters of the lakes glistening in the 
it was not 
without feelings of regret that we 


early morning sun; and 


boarded the train and were borne 


homeward. 





Ata water-drinking contest, in Paris, 


| the winner drank twelve quarts. 
| 


The Congo has twice the extent of 
the navigable waters of the Mississippi 
and its tributaries, and three times its 
population. 
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A NOVA SCOTIA TRIP. 


It was during the summer several 
years ago that my father, who had 
bought some stock in a Nova Scotia 
mine, was called to Halifax on impor- 
tant business. At the last moment he 
decided to take 
together for the landing. 


me; so we started 

We took our dinner at a restaurant 
near the wharf, after which my father 
went to buy my ticket. He had some 
difficulty in securing this, as the num- 


ber of passengers booked had already 





reached the limit of the steamer’s ca- 
pacity; but, on showing his stateroom 
ticket, it was finally accomplished. 

It was at half-past twelve that we 
started, the slight delay having been 
due to the parting of a hawser. Soon 
we were passing Boston Light, headed 
for our destination. 

As we steamed out into the bay, the 
vessel] began to roll and the usual 
symptoms of seasickness appeared. A 


fiddler 


stationed himself on the deck 





VIEW OF HALIFAX AND HARBOR. 


and began to play, while a few of the 
more adventurous tried to execute a 
dance. This was, soon 
stopped, at the request of the mate, 
who objected to so much noise. 
After the dance, cases of seasickness 
became more numerous, and I myself 
took part in the general upheaval. I 
managed to get to sleep, however, and 
passed a very comfortable night. 
Morning dawned with a cloudy as- 
however, disappeared 
By this time we were 


however, 


pect, which, 
before noon. 
again in sight of land. 

We proceeded along the coast to 
Halifax, in due 


season. 


where we arrived 
Before landing we were met 





by a customs officer, who glanced care- 
lessly at our baggage and then chalked 
ite 

We were then allowed to depart in 
peace to our hotel, the ‘ Halifax.” As 
there was still some time to spare 
before supper, we employed it in a 
stroll about the town. A large hill 
overlooks the bay, and from the top 
a magnificent prospect is obtained. 
Out in the bay two British war-ships 
lay at anchor, and a small ferry boat 
ploughed its way through the waters of 
the harbor from Halifax to the little 
village of Dartmouth. 

The next evening we went to a band 
concert, where they played a great 
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many erstwhile popular airs, most of 
which the American public had long 
However, 
they seemed to be satisfied, and I 


relegated to the waste heap. 


suppose the tunes were as new to them 
as they had been to us several years 
before. 

Early next morning we started off 
for a small mining village in the 
by the Arrived 
there we were met at the station by two 


interior, railway. 





one-seated wagons; and as there was 
not room for us all, I had to wait for 


The 


rough and hilly, and several times I 


the second wagon. roads were 
came very near being thrown out. 

At the camp I found my father, who 
had preceded me, and his friend; and 
At 


noon we took dinner in a low shanty, 


together we explored the mine. 


which had been dignified with the 


name of ‘‘hotel.” After that, while 





ENTRANCE TO YARMOUTH HARBOR. 


my father was engaged in settling his 
business, I spent the time in picking 
strawberries. 

We went back that night to the hotel 
and retired directly. In the middle of 
the night, however, there was a great 


commotion in the next room. We did 
not know what to make of it; but in 
the morning we learned that the 


occupant had gotten so restless in his 
sleep that he had finally fallen out of 
bed. 

For the next few days I was obliged 
to see the town alone. 
there was to be seen, and had a very 


enjoyable time, until at last my father 


I visited all | 





had finished his business and we were | 


ready to start for home. 


We took the train across the country 
to Annapolis on the Bay of Fundy. 
Here we were obliged to remain for 
a day, as the boat had not arrived. 
We busied ourselves in looking over 
the town, and especially in watching 
the tide come in and go out. 

At last the boat was at the wharf, 
and we quickly made ourselves at 
home on board. As we passed down 
the bay, we got a view of the pict- 
Digby cliffs. of 


moment happened on the return trip, 


uresque Nothing 
and when we sighted Boston Light we 
We steamed 
quickly up the harbor, and the trip 


felt once more at home. 


was over. 
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HOR Ce i. bas mbAND: 





Our present band is an outgrowth of 
Its 
progress as a drum corps, and later on 


the drum corps of former years. 


as a band, has been due largely to the 
efforts of Mr. L. F. Grant and Albert 
MacKusick: Mr. Grant being director, 
and Mr. MacKusick leader. 

The boys have always had great 
interest in the band, and this is probably 
The 
rehearsals and lessons have always been 


why it has been so successful. 


well attended ; and the boys have worked 
all the more, in practising for some 
special occasion, when they thought of 
how much Mr. Rindge and Mr. Ellis 
would be gratified if their playing was 
a success. 

The origin of this band may be said 
to have been Albert MacKusick and 
his cornet, Cory Phelps and his drum, 
and James or rather ‘* Jimmy” Vaughan 
and his fife. 

It was several years ago that these 
three players formed the entire band. 
After a time other boys who had a taste 
for music wished to become members, 
and then new cornets, fifes and drums 
were added. Most of the boys who 
were members then have now left the 
school; but among the few still remain- 
ing is our major and chief, who was a 
ifer. 

As time wore on, a bass drum and 
cymbals were next taken as a part of 
the band, and it was then that the boys 
began to call themselves the C.M.T.S. 
Drum Corps. 

The greater part of the drum corps 
went to the first Camp Rindge. During 
the next fall and winter new members 
were added to the list. These boys 
were given lessons on different instru- 
ments, and soon the whole drum corps 








had a regular rehearsal night each 
week. 
In the spring of 1892 the boys felt 


that their winter’s work was worth 


something to them when their playing 
at the exhibition in May, 1892, was 
highly commended. On Memorial Day 
they played for the Grand Army Posts; 
and no prouder boys could have been 
found in the State than the members of 
the Cambridge Manual Training School 
Drum Corps as they marched across 


Cambridge Common _ playing the 
‘¢Maryland March.” 
They were vigorously applauded 


along the line, and Mr. Rindge and 
Mr. Ellis had good reason to be pleased 
with these enterprising boys, who had 
succeeded so well in what they tried 
£05,.d0% 

When vacation arrived and all was 
bustle in getting ready for camp, a 
number of the drum corps decided to go 
to camp under the name of Q. I. Z. 
Outsiders have tried in vain to find out 
the secret of these three mysterious let- 
ters. 
sider that it represented the names of the 
Queens of the Island of Zanzibar. What 
connection this may have to a tent full 


One of the members told an out- 


of boys and noise on Cow Island is yet 
fovbe solved." At any rate: the. Ql eZ, 
were a jolly set of boys and much fun 
was derived from their mysterious 
society; and as a drum corps no fault 
could be found with them. 

The autumn of the year found a large 
entering class in the school, and a large 
number of these boys were of a musical 
turn of mind; so new instruments: Z.e., 
trombones and flutes, were made a part 
of the drum corps. These, together 


with the old instruments, gave a better 
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and more finished tone than the ordinary 
drum corps. 

When these new boys were able to 
master the music, the weekly rehearsals 
began. When the spring with its pleas- 
ant days and battalion drills arrived, the 
drum corps were always on hand in the 
movements of the battalion as musicians. 
Much benefit was derived by the boys 
in marching and playing at the same 
time. 

As the spring advanced, arrangements 
were made that the drum corps might 
play with the Wakefield High School 
Battalion on the annual field-day of the 
Second Massachusetts School Regi- 
ment, which was held that year at 
Malden. 

The boys were elated over such pros- 
pects as these, and practised as never 
before. They looked forward eagerly 
to the day set for this occasion: for to 
many of the members, marching and 
playing before large crowds was a new 
experience. .-As they «were to be yat 
Malden all day, they anticipated a good 
time all round. 

It was on the 20th of May. The sun 
came up in all his splendor, and also the 


The 


boys were all there,— forty of them,— 


drum corps—up to the school. 


resplendent in polished shoes, white 
uniforms and white corded hats. 
Barges were on hand at the school in 
which they were conveyed to Malden. 
After arriving at their destination, the 
drum the Wakefield 
‘Battalion from the depot to the parade 


corps escorted 
grounds. 
A good 
lunch, well flavored with Scott’s jokes, 


for the rest of the forenoon. 


was furnished to the boys, and they all 
did justice to it. 
The next event of the day was the 


parade. It wasa long one, through all 


The boys were then at liberty | 





the principal streets of Malden; and the 
At one place 
they were just finishing ‘* Capt. Allen’s 


boys played and played. 


March,” after having played it through 
twice, when a large square was seen 
just ahead crowded with people. So 
‘¢Capt. Allen” was repeated, and the 
boys went through it as well as on the 
At last they reached the 
end of the march, tired and completely 


first occasion. 


covered with dust, but as jubilant as 
ever. The High School were well sat- 
isfied with the playing and marching of 
the drum corps. 

The day had been a success, and it 
was with light hearts that the boys rode 
They 
laughed and talked and joked, and some 


home in the barge at twilight. 


tried to play on instruments they knew 
very little about. ‘* Mac” played a jig 
on his fife, and also made a speech, in 
which he came near putting his head 
through the roof of the barge while try- 
ing to stand up straight. 

The school was reached in what 
seemed to the boys a very short time, 
thus ending a day which scored another 
favorable point for the drum corps. 

The week after, a new march was 
introduced and mastered for Memorial 
Day. One or two rehearsals were held, 
and the boys were practised in march- 
ing, that they might appear at their best. 
Unfortunately, Drum- Major Russell 
was taken ill during the week, but Mr. 
Harlow volunteered to fill the vacancy, 
which he did very creditably. 

So again on May 30 the drum corps 
from there 


met at the school, and 


marched to the headquarters of Post 


'56, whom they escorted to Memorial 


Hall. 
Here exercises were held, in which 
This 


being over, the Post marched to Cam- 


part of the band participated. 
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bridge Common, where it was joined 


by Posts 186 and 30, who had been 


waiting there. 

At the monument speeches were 
made and the drum corps rendered a 
dirge. Again the line was formed, 
marching to the cars which were to 
carry them to the cemetery. 

The cars went only as far as the 
corner of Elmwood Ave. and Brattle St. 
The men formed in marching order, 
and with the drum corps again at the 
head marched the remainder of the dis- 
tance. As the column entered the 
cemetery gates, the drum corps played 
a very slow march, appropriate to the 
After the decoration of 


the soldiers’ graves was completed, the 


surroundings. 


procession marched back to the cars, 
which took them to the corner of Main 
and Lee Streets. 

Reforming the line here, the column 
marched to Central Square, the boys 
playing all the while. The throng on 
both sides of the street applauded as 
they passed by. The veterans and 
drum corps were conveyed from here 
in barges to Post 56 hall, where a boun- 
teous feast was awaiting them; and 
there is no doubt that the boys did 
their After 


speeches were made, in which all were 


part. dinner patriotic 
very much interested; and when all 
was over they felt well paid for their 
playing. 

From this time the members who in- 
tended to go to camp held regular re- 
hearsals ; also learning some new pieces, 
some of which were very pretty con- 
cert music. 
while sailing on the lake in the launch. 


These last were played 


Members of the drum corps again held 
up the honor of the Q.I.Z. This year 
another society was formed under the 
title of U.S.D.R. The members were 





the dish-washers of the camp and were 
members of the drum corps at school, 
thus making them friends of the Q.I.Z. 
It is not to be wondered at, therefore, 
when one night about 9 o’clock sweet 
strains of music (?) floated down on the 
camp from a certain tent up near the 
mill. Very suddenly for some mysteri- 
ous reason the music stopped— and 
perhaps one of the trombone players 
can state the reason; but at any rate 
the Q.I.Z. played at all concerts needed 
on the island after that. 

The U.S.D.R. did not usually par- 
ticipate in the drill at camp; but one 
day, headed by some of their Q.I.Z. 
friends, they gave a dress parade. The 
jollification was to have ended ina flag- 
raising, but instead it ended in a water- 
fight. The dish-washers were used to 
water, however, and did not mind this 
in the least—in fact, they rather liked 
it; for when they were washing the 
supper dishes that night, the boys agreed 
that they had had an enjoyable afternoon. 

Now, to go back to the drum corps: 
Every Sunday they played on going to 
church at Lakeport, and when sailing 
on the lake; also in concerts after dress 
The Wezrs Times contained 
a flattering account of the doings of the 


parade. 


drum corps. 

After a month of profitable enjoyment 
the members of the camp returned to 
Cambridge. School days soon arriv- 
ing, the drum corps was united and 
after a few rehearsals gave its last con- 
cert as a drum corps at Union Hall, for 
Post:z0,,.G.A,R. 

The band was then formed, and boys 
were taught instruments that a military 
band requires; and practising with re- 
newed vigor, a creditable band is the 
result. 

I will not repeat that which the Rrc- 
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ISTER has so well described — how the 
band visited the Mechanics Hall, Mid- 
way Plaisance and other places; but 


will only say that the boys have done 
remarkably well in the short time that 
the band has existed. 





’NINETY=NINE AND ITS FLYING MACHINE. 





It was about the 25th of September, 
1898, that our class, rejoicing under 
the new name of ‘‘ Seniors,” began its 
machine-shop work. Since the found- 
ing of the school it had been the custom 


for each class to construct some machine 





an engine, a circular saw, or a phono- 
graph; and with this custom in view 
the shop work began. 

Nothing could be found out as to the 
nature of the machine which we were 
to construct; but we knew something 
was in the wind, as Mr. Sweet, Mr. 
Warner and Mr. Ware held frequent 
consultations in the tool-room, while a 
small party of seniors worked in the 
physical laboratory on some _ experi- 
ments which were utterly unintelligible 
to the rest of the class. In this way 
matters went on, until, at beginning of 
school, after the Christmas vacation, 
we were assembled in the drill-hall and 
the plans were explained. 

It turned out that a member of one of 
the earliest classes to graduate from the 
school had designed a flying machine ; 
and in some unexplainable manner it 
had found its way into a drawer in the 
tool-room, where it was discovered by 
Mr. Sweet at the beginning of the 
school year. 

On the first day of the new year the 
castings of the various parts arrived. 
We were set to work immediately, each 
boy being detailed for a certain part of 
the design, and given a limited time in 
which to complete it. Not only was 
the shop period lengthened, but nearly 
half of the boys worked after school and 








at other odd times, so eager were they 
to see its completion. 

As the novel machine began to as- 
sume more and more the proportions 
of the original design, the interest of 
Che 


chine shop was so frequented by the 


the boys was redoubled. ma- 
lower classes and the numerous visi- 
tors, that at last nobody except those 
who worked there were admitted to the 
room. It was at this time that the 
motive power of the machine was put 
into the finished shell. Obviously, a 
machine of this character must be as 
light as possible, and at the same time 
strong: so the material selected was 
aluminum bronze, which combines 
both these properties. 

The most striking character of the 
Its 


power was derived from the combus- 


new machine was its engine. 
tion of hydrogen, which was condensed 
directly from the watery vapor in the 
air in strips of metallic palladium, by 
that phenomenon known as occlusion. 
A powerful electric battery decomposed 
the water vapor; and as palladium 
absorbs from four to five hundred times 
its value of hydrogen gas, the space 
which would be occupied by a gas res- 
ervoir, together with its weight, was 
thus saved. 

The general shape of the machine 
was like that of a cigar with a flat bot- 
tom so far as the hull went; for it was 
built so as to be able to float on water, 
Above deck 
a mass of revolving sails and propellers 
A pilot house, with the 


as well as to sail in air. 


met the eye. 
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governing appliances, stood at one end, 

while a stairway at the center led down 

to the mysteries of the engine-room. 
When graduation came, everybody 


was surprised at the absence of the | 


C.M.T.S. part of the exercises; but 
the seniors smiled as they thought of 
the coming launch of the new device, 
and wondered what the people would 
say. For two weeks after the gradua- 
tion the senior class spent its time in 
the shops, till at last the air-ship stood 
complete before them. 

On the last day of June, the class 
assembled at the side of the school 
building, and with the aid of a derrick 
which had been set up there, the aerial 
ship was hoisted to the top of the drill 
tower. It was then inspected and thor- 
oughly oiled, the motor was tried and 
the steering devices tested. At last, 
Mr. Sweet announced the machine 
ready for use and called for volunteers. 
Only one responded; for although the 
whole class were eager to take a trip 
on their strange piece of mechanism, 
scarcely anyone had the courage to try. 

By this time the news had spread, 
until a large and curious crowd sur- 
rounded the tower, watching to see the 
result. The propellers now began to 
revolve, the machine left the top of the 
drill tower, and then began slowly to 
Stink Onimehneatts=tell but hope -re- 
turned when, on increasing the speed, 
it soared up into the air and _ floated 
high over the top of the public hbrary. 
A shout of amazement went up from 
the crowd, followed by the C.M.T.S. 
cheers from the boys until they could 
shout no more. It paused for a mo- 
ment, then circled round and round, 
till at last it settled, with scarcely a jar, 
upon the wooden frame of the tower. 


The next day we left for camp, as 





had been our custom in previous years. 
The air-ship was sent ahead under the 
supervision of Mr. Sweet and two 
trusted members of the Signal Corps, 
and arrived there safely in the after- 
noon, and was safely housed under a 
large shed that had been built especially 
Tobe be 
the supervision of the Signal Corps, 


The air-ship then passed under 


and every member was taught how to 
But its 
most curious use was in getting the 


When the JAZ. 
came up Winnipesaukee from Wolf- 


manage and propel the craft. 


mails. Washington 


boro, the air-ship met it and dropped 
The 


mail-bag was fastened on and was then 


a line to the deck of the steamer. 


hauled up to the air-ship, while a re- 
verse process served in delivering the 
return mail. 

One day the vessel had just taken 
the Signal Corps over to Mt. Bel- 


_knap, to get a forgotten heliograph, 


when those at the camp noticed a large 
storm-cloud gathering in the west. 
The sun was still shining, so we helio- 
graphed to the crew of the air-ship 
concerning their danger. They sig- 
nalled **O.K.”; but they had delayed 
too long on the mountain, and were 
certain to be overtaken by the storm. 
Sure enough, at Sandy Island the storm 
came upon them, and they rushed by 
over our heads, unable to make a 
landing. 

We had tripped the mess tent, and 
our only damage was the loss of the 
guard tents. As we watched the air- 
ship, it looked as though no living one 
could save them; and at last we saw it 
plunge into the water at the back of the 
island. 

he 
launch was sent out with a rescuing 
party, through the narrows; but not a 


storm soon abated, and the 
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After a fruit- 
returned, 


vestige could be found. 
less search 
hearted, only to find the air-ship at the 


wharf intact, floating in the water. 


they heavy- 


Arrived at camp, the party told their 
story. When overtaken by the gale, 
they were unable to land; but remem- 
bering that the air-ship could float, they 
dropped as gently as possible into the 
open water back of Bear Island. ‘They 
were thoroughly soaked and chilled; 
but they managed to propel the air- 
ship through the steamer passage, 
while the rescuing party went through 


the narrows. No one was hurt, how- 


ever, and the only damage to the air- 
ship was the twisting of several of the 
propeller vanes. 

The next day the air-ship was raised 
out of the water and its propellers re- 
paired. During the following week it 
Was occupied in taking observations. 
Then camp broke up, and the air-ship 
returned home, was thoroughly cleaned 


The 


camp was never without it after that; 


and stored away for the winter. 


but great care was taken never to go 
any distance when there was any pros- 
pect of a storm. 

D. Fk. 





Alumni Notes. 


Dave Dow, ’93, has recovered from 
his recent accident, and is able to walk 
now without crutches. 

In a recent number of AZunsey’s 
Argosy we discovered a cut of the 
U.S. Naval Academy Choir. Our old 
schoolmate, Mr. William Littlefield, 
*9I, occupies a prominent position in 
the picture. From recent reports, we 
hear he is still in athletics, having 
played on both the foot-ball and base- 
ball teams. 

The Class of ’93 held their second 
annual class supper on May 24, 1894. 
A business meeting was held before the 
supper and the following officers were 
elected for the coming year: John W. 
Wood, president; Arthur E. Packard, 
vice-president; Edward L. C. Clark, 
secretary; Ralph P. Russell, treasurer. 
After the supper, speeches were made 
by Mr. Ellis, Mr. Morse, Mr. Warner, 
several of the instructors and members 
of the class. 
Banjo Club furnished some excellent 
music during the evening. Every one 
was pleased with the aflair and enjoyed 
every moment of the evening. 


The Beacon Guitar and 





School Notes. 
Trefry is always using the drawing- 
room stools as rocking horses. 
Hadley says we can put anything we 


like — about him —in the REGISTER. 





Coburn may be small in stature, but 
he can rattle off geometry all the same. 
Sullivan had 
stretcher the other day. 


a free” ride” am -the 
It was simply 
an exhibition drill. 

Bunton says time goes awfully slow 
when he has to stay after school for 
free-hand slips. 

Echo from the shops: ‘¢‘ Hurry up, 
boys; you want to finish that work 
this year.” 

F. D. Dummy of the Fire Battalion 
has recently been presented with a 
ring by some enterprising crayon artist. 

The boys seemed greatly pleased 
with the address Ex-Chief Damrell, of 
the Boston Fire Department, made to 
them some days ago. 

Here comes a_ strange complaint, 
and from a private at that: ‘‘It is a 


_bad plan to have so many girls watch 


the fire-drill, for the officers have to 
order ‘Heads front!’ altogether too 
frequently.” 
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SAMUEL USHER, 
SPRINTER — 


NUMBER 171 DEVONSHIRE STREET, 
BOSTON, MASS. 





CHANDLER & FARQUHAR, 
177 & 179 WASHINGTON STREET, 

Sa BOSTON, MASS. 

MACHINISTS SUPPLIES; 
Tools & General Hardware. Stubs’, Swiss & American Files. 
Bolts, Set, Cap and Machine Screws, Wires and Sheet 

Metals, Drills, Taps and Dies, Chucks, Reamers, 

Foot and Hand Lathes. 

N.£. Agts. for The W. F. & John Barnes Foot-Power Machinery. 


J. J. BRENNAN, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 


Full Line of Foreign and Domestic Goods, 





10 Boylston Street, Cambridge, Mass. 
(Near Post-Office.) 


Fe-A--MORELAND, 


(Successor to F. E. Saunders & Co.), 


Hosiery, Underwear and Small Wares 
AT BOSTON PRICES. 


HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE. 


CHARLES F. BELCHER, 


Confectioner and Caterer, 








LYCEUM BUILDING, 
HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE, 





The very best of Ice Cream and Ices 


of every description made to order. 





UR FRIENDS will confer a favor if they 
will mention the REGISTER when writing 
to or communicating with our advertisers. 





ARTISTIC 
— [\WNINGS. 


Send us a postal and our Salesman 
will call with a full line of samples. 


IRVING W. WHEELER & CO., 


62 and 64 COMMERCIAL ST., 
BOSTON. 














FRANCIS DOANE & CO., 
| MANUFACTURING STATIONERS, 


116 State Street, Boston. 


Largest Stock of Account Books and Stationery in 
a this City. 
tooo Varieties of Steel Pens and Pencils, Fountain Pens, 
Crane’s Note Papers. 
Spectal discount to members of C.M.T. School. 


| The Bread, ICO. VATE 


Used in this School are from the Bakery of 





VV M. VV RIGHT; 


82 AND 84 Mount AUBURN STREET, 
CAMBRIDGE. 


THE STILLINGS PRESS, 
TM (Printers, 


55 Supsury Street, Boston. 


1 Gulise, Holyoke Store” 


ISTHE 


Best Manual Training School 
FOR WATCHES, ETC. 


ERNEST W. CLARK, 
fet PLUMBER, 


12 HARVARD ROW, 
|CAMBRIDGE, - -— - 














MASS. 





If you wish to find the LARGEST and BEST selection in 


@ FOOTWEAR, coro 
P.H.MORIARTY’S, 7 HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE. 
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Telephone, No. 74-3. 








‘Harvard printing Co,, 





‘Printers, 


544 Main Street, Cambridgeport. 


ESTIMATES FURNISHED. 


WALTHAM 


BICYCLE 





WARRANTED IN EVERY PARTICULAR. 


Your Choice of Rims. 
Your Chotce of Saddles. 
Your Choice of Titres. 
Your Choice of Pedals. 


Your Choice of Handle Bars. 


Weight, 25 to 27 Pounds. 
$ 100.00. 
Call and inspect. 


@ELELOL SMITH, 


427 NORTH AVENUE, 
NO. CAMBRIDGE. 


H. E, LOMBARD, Manager. 





IS THE ONE. 


LEFFINGWELL ASH SIFTER 
—— PRICE $2.50. 














































































































BURDITT & BYNNER, 
622 MAIN ST., CAMBRIDGEPORT. 





Mathematical [nstruments. 


Drawing Papers, T Squares, Angles, 
Scales, etc. 


STUDENTS’ SUPPLIES IN GENERAL. 


Artists Materials 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


PICTURE FRAMING. 


BROST 3 ADAMS; 


IMPORTERS, 


37 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 


SPECIAL DISCOUNTS TO STUDENTS. 
Catalogue Free. 


WRIGHT & DITSON, 
FINE ATHLETIC GOODS 


AND BICYCLES. 
No. 344 Washington Street, 


Near Milk. BOSTON, MASS. 








Ohio FRIENDS will confer a favor if they 
will mention the REGISTER when writing 
to or communicating with our advertisers. 
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G. W. GALE, Pres. 
F. D. STERRITT, 
J. M. DEAN, Treas. 


George 


Established 1841. 





VoL. III. NO. 9. 
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“Work is one of our greatest blessings: Every one should 
have an honest occupation.” 








Published Monthly by Members of the 


CAMBRIDGE MANUAL TRAINING SCHOOL, 


CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 





Per Year, 35 Cents. Single Copies, 5 Cents. 








C.M. T. S. REGISTER. 





Telephone, No. 74-3. 





Harvard Printing Co,, 





Printers, 


544 Main Street, Cambridgeport. 


ESTIMATES FURNISHED. 


WALTHAM 


BICYCLE 


IS THE ONE. 





WARRANTED IN EVERY PARTICULAR. 


Your Chotce of Rims. 
Your Choice of Saddles. 
Your Chotce of Tires. 
Your Choice of Pedals. 
Your Choice of Handle Bars. 


Weight, 25 to 27 Pounds. 
$ 100.00. 
Call and inspect. 


© ELLIOT SME: 


427 NORTH AVENUE, 
NO. CAMBRIDGE. 


H. E. LOMBARD, Manager. 





LEFFINGWELL ASH SIFTER. 
PRICE $2.50. 

















BURDITT & BYNNER, 
622 MAIN ST., CAMBRIDGEPORT. 





Mathematical [nstruments. 


Drawing Papers, T Squares, Angles, 
Scales, etc. 


STUDENTS’ SUPPLIES IN GENERAL. 


Artists Matenals 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


PICTURE FRAMING. 


FROST & ADAMS, 


IMPORTERS, 


37 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 


SPECIAL DISCOUNTS TO STUDENTS. 
Catalogue Free. 





J. Gill's “ Holyoke Store” 


IS THE 


Best Manual Training School 





UR FRIENDS will confer a favor if they 
will mention the REGISTER when writing 
to or communicating with our advertisers. 
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Pees WILKINSON & CO 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 


HARDWARE, 


180 to 188 Washington Street, 


and 19 to 25 Devonshire Street, 


(Between State Street and Dock Square), 


Esl IN 





Jenle“PEEEAN, APPLEGATE’S 
WATCHES, CLOCKS, 
SAN [TARY | JEWELRY, SILVERWARE, 
PLU M BE ine | Spectacles and Eye Glasses. 








17 BRATTLE SQUARE 571 MAIN STREET, - CAMBRIDGEPORT. 
’ 
Fine Watches amd French Clocks repaired. 
CAMBRIDGE. Eyes Tested. 
The 


Cambridge Manual Training School 


LUNCH COUNTER. 


se se ® 


Open every School Day at 12 o'clock. 


CF Maes 
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Where can you do as well P 
HOSE 
BELTING 
PACKING 


Boston Woven Hose & Rubber Co 


FACTORY : 
CAMBRIDGEPORT, MASS. 


SORES. 


BOSTON; CHICAGO, ST’ LOUIS 
AND SAN FRANCISCO. 


Linen, 
Cotton, 
Rubber. 


Rubber, 
Cotton 
Stitched. 


Round, Square, 
Cols Packing, 
Plumbago(N.F.) 








The 
Otto Gas Engine Works, 
Manufacturers of 


GAS AND GASOLINE 
ENGINES, 


Of all Sizes up to 100 H.P. 


eels UA OLA ees 


I9 PEARL STREET, BOSTON. 


Telephone: ‘‘ Boston, 3303.” 





UR FRIENDS will confer a favor if they 


will mention the REGISTER when writing 
to or communicating with our advertisers. 


Sole Agent Eastern Mass., | 


Pach Bros., 
College Class Photographers 





Class Photographers for Harvard 


For Years-275,. 79; © 92,, 03) esau. 
"87, "85,89, 905 "OI, (02,92 andauss 


Groups of all sizes made at Class Rates. 








| Harvard Branch, 
“Next to Beck Hall, Cambridge. 


H. WM. TUPPER, Manager and Photographer. 


Main Office, 935 Broadway, N.Y. 





Drafting Instruments 
Especially Adapted for Students’ Use. 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


Of Every Description Manufactured by 


Wadsworth, Howland & Co. 


(Incorporated) 
S2 AND 84 WASHINGTON ST., BosTon. 
‘Branch Store in Grundmann Studios, 
Clarendon St., near St. James Ave. 


Factories: Malden, Mass., and S. Paris, Me. 





THE PROSPECT UNION. 
Harvard University Privileges, 
25 cents a month. 


Prospect House, 598 Main Street, 





Central Sq., Cambridgeport. 





DRILL AND PRIZE MEDALS AND BADGES. 


DESIGNS ON 


APPLICATION. 


L. L. REILLY, No. 15 CornuiLt, Boston, Mass. 





JOHN HARRIOTT,== 


===PRIZE MEDALS AND ABINS 


’ 


3 WINTER STREET, BOSTON. 
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The C. M. T. S. ReGtsTer is published monthly, from October to July inclusive, by the 
pupils of the Cambridge Manual Training School, Irving Street. Price, 5 cents per copy; 
Bea cellts. per yCar. 

Entered at Boston Post-office as second-class matter. 





Board of Bditors. 











Joun F. MARSHALL. CHESTER F. STILES (Alumni Editor). 
ALBERT HARRIs. GEORGE A. SAWIN. 
HERBERT F. WYETH. EDWARD E. SAvory. RGOBERTIESD AVIS. 
EDITORIAL. 


What is more likely to give pleasure | morning, and every boy was elated by 
to the boys of the Training School than | Mr. Rindge’s kindness in allowing 
Mr. Rindge’s visit to Cambridge? As each of us to have the honor of shak- 
residents of the University City it gives | ing hands with him. 

Every boy who was ever a pupil in 


our school joins the Editor in wishing 
thateaVirewehimndcesanay, ‘receive tie 
greatest blessings that are within the 
range of human intellect to conceive of. 





The month of June is drawing to a 
close and the school is just about to 
shut its doors for a two months’ vaca- 
tion. Many new faces will enter its 
hospitable portals in the fall, and many 


of those faces we were accustomed to 
see during the past school year will be 





missing from their usual places when 
us great satisfaction to welcome him on September’s magic charms shall bring 
his visit to the East; but it is the fact | our school back to life and animation. 

that we are C. M. T. S. boys that makes Like everything else in the Training 
us feel that it is a great pleasure to do School, the REGiIsTER is closing up its 
everything in our power to make Mr. affairs for its long summer nap. Very 
Rindge’s sojourn in our city an enjoya- | great thanks are due to Mr. Ellis from 


ble one. the Board of Editors for his great kind- 


Let us show our kind friend, by our | ness to our paper and for the aid and 
actions, that we appreciate the advan- advice which he freely gave to them. 
tages that he has provided for us. Without it they would have made but 

Every boy felt proud of the chance | a sorry attempt at running a_ school 
to drill for Mr. Rindge on Monday | paper. 
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The Assistant Editors have done ex- 
cellent work. They have given up 
their recreations time and again to 
help the Editor, and it is but right that 
their services should be acknowledged. 

Other friends have aided us during 
the school year. The 
Cambridge are to be thanked for the 


support they gave to our advertising de- 


merchants of 


partment, and our readers and sub- 
scribers for their friendliness and for 
the patience which they showed when 
the paper happened to be late or when 
it was not up to its usual standard. 

It is with a deep feeling of regret 





that the Editor lays aside his pen; for 
the position has afforded him great 
pleasure, and he will have pleasant 
recollections of his journalistic efforts 
for many years to come. No wonder, 
then, that the Editor dislikes to say adieu 
to teachers, to friends, to the REGISTER, 
and; to\ the dear -old.C. Ve D.ss.emeree 
hopes sincerely that his successor, who- 
ever he may be, will be as well supported 
as he has been; and in these last words 
from his editorial pen he wishes to call 
down unlimited prosperity on the School 
and all its friends. 





Reception to Mr. Rindge. 


On the morning of June 25, Mr. 
Rindge made his long-postponed visit 
to the school. He was welcomed in 
front of the building, as he drove up, 
by the regular Training School cheers, 
after which the school assembled in 
the drill hall for devotional exercises. 

Mr. Ellis then presented the honored 
guest of the occasion, who was received 
with vigorous applause. Mr. Rindge 
made a short speech to the pupils, 
giving them some very practical advice. 

Ex-Gov. Wm. E. Russell, chairman 
of the supervising committee of the 
He made 


a few remarks on the practical value of 


school, was next introduced. 


manual training, and then compli- 
mented the school on its success in 
athletic sports. Weare sure that Mr. 
Russell will be sincerely thanked by 
the school for his cheering on the foot- 
ball field, and the applause that he 
received for these remarks showed 
that his efforts in our behalf are appre- 
ciated by the boys. 

After the exercises, the battalion was 
drawn up for inspection in front of the 
Mr. Rindge and Mr. Ellis 


school. 





inspected the apparatus, accompanied 
by Chief Casey of the Fire Department 
and several others. 

The band then played a short selec- ' 
tion, and the order was given to pass 
in review. 

An exhibition fire drill was then 


held on the school parade ground, 
after which Mr. and Mrs. Rindge 
inspected the buildings, under the 


guidance of Mr. Ellis. 





Class of ’94. 


On Wednesday evening, June 20, 
the Class of ’94 assembled in Sanders 
Theatre, and received their diplomas. 
Messrs. Wood, Barker, Pancoast, Winn, 
Bradford and Varnum gave an emer- 
They made a good show- 
ing in their natty white suits, with the 
badge of the Red Cross Society on the 
Diplomas were awarded by 
Mayor Bancroft. 

The first class supper was held in the 
school hall on June 26. 


gency drill. 


arms. 


The class 
spent an enjoyable evening, but greatly 
missed Mr. Rindge, who was unable to. 
be present. 
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CAUGHT IN 


It was in a little village of northern 
New Hampshire, on the banks of the 
Androscoggin River, that I was visiting 
ache 


town was in a charming location, com- 


my friend and old school chum. 


manding a fine view of Mt. Washington 
and neighboring peaks, and, far to the 
southward, along the river valley, long 
ridges of undulating hills and green 
meadows made one of the most pleasing 
panoramas to the eye. 

The time was early Spring, and the 
river drivers and mill operatives, who 
formed the principal population of the 
village, were having their busiest 
season. 

As is already known, this region is the 
chief lumber district of New England; 
and the principal means of transporting 
the great logs over their first hundred 
miles or more is by the Androscoggin 
River, which finds its source in Lake 
Umbagog and the higher lakes of the 
Rangeley chain. 

The wirees sare “cut in) winter (and 
‘6 skidded ”’ out of the forest to the river 
on sleds, where men of skill and muscle 
mount the logs and guide them as they 
go plunging swiftly through the rapids. 
Large numbers of logs are enclosed in 
places where the river is wide and 
shallow, and there kept for a later 
season of transportation, until the num- 
ber already cut is required to be rushed 
out and on to their destination. Snow 
and ice are as necessary for their first 
To 
.eave the logs in the woods all summer 
would be ruinous; but 


the pine and spruce trees, many of 


conveyance as teams and horses. 
in the water 


them being of huge size and great 
length, will keep safe and sound for 


several years. Logs thus laid away are 








A LOG JAM. 


fastened together by an outside belt 
made of some of the largest trees, and 
the whole mass, often containing several 
thousand, is called a boom. 

It was in the Spring following an early 
season that I happened to be visiting 
my friend Tom Hayden; and a lively 
scene was presented daily on the river 
and in the village. The river drivers 
were not only working all day handling 
the year’s product, but the accumulation 
of several years was being broken up 
and floated down river as fast as space 
could be cleared. 

The river opposite the town — there 
about five hundred feet wide — presented 
the appearance of a street paved with 
bark. 
so great that little water could be seen; 


Indeed, the number of logs was 


and to count the logs from the bank 
would be like counting the grains of 
sand. 

Tom’s father was a wealthy manu- 
facturer in the village, running the only 
large plant there, known as the paper 
pulp mills. A soft lumber of peeled pop- 
lar is sent down in the summer, when 
the heavier lumber is out of the way, to 
his mills, and ground to a soft pulp, 
which is then forwarded to various paper 
mills throughout New England; anda 
large part of the paper in the Boston 
and New York dailies is the product of 
these mills. 

Now, having described the location 
of my episode, I will proceed to relate 
one of the most terrible and frightful 
experiences in my life. 

One evening my friend had a caller, 
a foreman of a gang of men, who asked 
Tom if he would like to go up the river 
with him next day and see the fun of 
breaking up a large log boom and ob- 
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serve the logs as they rushed down the 
rapids. 

Tom, dear fellow, who had solely 
my entertainment in view, and thinking 
the trip would interest me, told his 
friend he would go and take me along, 
and would meet him at the mills next 
morning at five o’clock. 

I shall never forget the surprise and 
anticipation of the exciting pleasure | 
felt when Tom burst into the room that 
evening and told me this. 

‘¢Tt will be the greatest trip of your 
life,” said Tom. 


all right in the morning. Put on your 


‘sT’ll wake you up 


long rubber boots, sweater, buckskin 
gloves and fur cap, and we will take 
some luncheon, for we may get hungry 
before our return.” 

This was his parting injunction that 
night; and I retired to dream of the 
coming day of excitement. T’om woke 
me at four o’clock, and at five we were 
I was introduced to a tall, 


awkward, broad-shouldered 


at the mill. 
man of 
some twenty-five or thirty summers, 
possessing a hearty manner and a stern 
brow which looked as if Nature had 
been unable to impress it much with 
any of her terrors. 

The river was nearly clear this morn- 
ing, the first time for several weeks, the 
logs having been sent down the river to 
the Lewiston saw mills. It was in con- 
sideration of this fact that our friend 
was going to loosen the great boom a 
few miles up the river to come plunging 
down and replenish the industries along 
the banks of the tumultuous Andros- 
coggin. 

We started in a bateau, a large boat 
pointed at both ends and propelled by 
long oars, each of which was operated 
by two men. 

The river varied from two hundred 











to seven hundred feet in width, and was 
full of) “rips”, and: channels.) siteran 
about five or six miles an hour in the 
widest parts, and in the narrowest 
places sometimes twenty miles an hour. 
Our ascent up this stream was a tedious 
and laborious task, occupying some 
three hours. Going down, we were 
assured, was altogether a different mat- 
ter, — lke a toboggan chute, — our 
friend said. 

‘¢You said it was a large boom,” 
Tom said to the foreman. 

cc-Y es,’ hevanswered, «* theslarwests: 
ever saw. It was boomed two years 
ago, in a dangerous part of the river, 
too. But we did not then expect to 


I tell 


you it will be fun to see her start when 


keep her there as long as this. 
the end chains are cut. We are most 
there now.” 

We were now approaching a wild- 
looking place in the river, and our 
friend had all he could do to steer the 
boat from the stern with his long oar, 
while Tom and the men rowed like 
beavers. 
and 
dexterity with which the lumbermen 


I had admired the cool nerve 
had guided the boat through the chan- 
nels and stiller places of the river; but 
now we were in wilder waters, their 
powers in this direction were tenfold 
In fact I 
felt perfectly safe with such brawny 


more strikingly illustrated. 


fellows, who knew their business so 
well and were as honest and conscien- 
tious as are seldom found anywhere. 

‘¢ There’s the boom !” yelled the fore- 
man above the roar of the water, glan- 
He 


was standing erect in the stern of the 


cing in the direction of up-stream. 


boat, steering, and we, sitting on the 
thwarts, could not yet see it. 
Soon, however, Tom roared, ‘‘I see 
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it!”? and, looking in the direction indi- 
cated, which appeared to be up hill, 
the rips were so steep, I beheld the vast 
boom. It sat like a monstrous square 
of brown earth in a wide part of the 
river, and stretched away a quarter of 
a mile, apparently, toward the northern 
bank. 
be in still water enough; but now the 
lower right-hand end of it was about in 
the middle of the stream, and the great 
waves beat and thundered underneath 
it with a strong twenty-five mile speed. 

We were now within a thousand feet 
of the mass, and the foreman told the 
men to hold the boat steady an instant 
while he determined the best and safest 
means of approach. I noticed he looked 
about with a serious yet wide-awake 
countenance, as if he thought he would 
have a task in liberating the leaders of 
that boom. Finally, he said he guessed 
he could steer us through the open 
space between the end of the boom and 
the southern bank by hugging that bank 
closely, and yelled for us to go ahead 
full steam. So Tom and the men bent 
to the oars; and if ever men rowed it 
was there and then. - I thought I had 
better divest myself of my sweater, 
boots and coat, to which action I after- 
wards owed my life. 

I had scarcely done this when there 
was one long, reverberating, ear-split- 
ting crash in the direction of the boom. 
Looking that way I was horrified to see 
the air filled with spray and flying tim- 
bers rushing full length end over end, 
grinding, tearing, crashing and splin- 
tering one another in their mad flight. 

Heavens! the boom had burst. It 
was coming upon us with the speed of 
an express train. We would be a 
mangled mass between those cruel tim- 
bers in less than one minute. 


In summer it would doubtless 


awful. 





Quick as these thoughts sped through 
my brain, quicker still the foreman 
yelled out (which seemed like a whis- 
per in this terrifying din), ‘‘ Reverse 
your oars, reverse your oars; now 
ahead! Pull, pull, pull, for your lives! 
The boom And 


strained at his long steering oar with 


has broken.” he 
such frantic energy to turn the boat 
around that the long maple shaft was 
bent to a semi-circle. 

«Pull, pull; for God’s sake pull!” 
he cried, trying to steer to the nearest 
bank. 

They pulled at the oars with all their 
strength, realizing that our lives de- 
pended on it. But to go directly across 
those swift waters in the few seconds 
that must elapse before the boom would 
strike us must take more time than we 
had or could possibly make. 

We got safely through the last whirl- 
pool and rapids and were within fifty 
feet of the bank when one of the lead- 
ing logs struck the stern of the boat, 
despite the dextrous effort of our steers- 
men to prevent it. In a twinkling all 
of us were floundering in the icy water, 
and I sank beneath the surface with the 
firm belief that my time had come. 
After what seemed an hour, I rose to 
the surface and saw the heads of my 
companions between me and the shore. 
Looking up the river the scene was 
Nothing but spray and splin- 
ters-as-far ©as the *eyer could, reach. 
Could I reach the bank before all that 
mass would be upon me? Only the 
leaders had struck our boat, but thirty 
seconds more would fill the river from 
bank to bank with debris. 

I felt myself gradually getting nearer 
the bank, and a gleam of hope shot 
through me. Could it be that a back 
suction, common to narrow streams of 
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| great swiftness, was bearing me to the 
shore? Already 
my companions were ashore, and in ten 
seconds more I myself was dashed on 
the bank. 


Such was the case. 


Exhausted and _ thoroughly 
chilled, I was pulled out of the water 
by several strong arms, and was none 
the worse save for the wetting and a 
great fright. 


cooWeell larry, = said: l oma toeme 
three days later, — the evening before 
my departure for home, as we were 
sitting before a cheerful wood fire in his 
father’s house — ‘¢ that was an experi- 
Saw the 
whole business, too, from a near view. 
I say, Harry, what did you think when 
you first heard that crash?” 

‘¢ Say no more about it, Tom,”’ I an- 
swered, with a shrug of my shoulders. 


ence, wasn’t it, old fellow? 


It will be a long time before I can 
steady my nerves over the thought of 
that awful experience.” 


| cheap for those logs. 





‘¢Well, Harry, I am awful sorry it 
happened; and had I any idea of the 
weak condition of that boom I should 
never have taken you. I never expected 
to see your reach the shore alive, and I 
But 
nothing like it has ever occurred here 
before, nor has a single fatality occurred 


was frightened, you may guess. 


among the lumbermen in this work; 
and of course I thought it safe. As the 
foreman said, it was a dangerous place 
to boom that mass, because the spring 
freshets have full play on the lower end 
of it. 
that new lumber syndicate, I guess. 


It will pretty nearly ‘bust up’ 


Fifty thousand dollars would have been 
If we had been a 
hundred feet nearer that boom our fate 
would have been sealed.”’ 

I slept well that night, the first time 
since our catastrophe, and on the fol- 
lowing morning was on my way to 
Boston and my school. 
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Exchange List. 


Malden has an excellent journal in 
The Oracle and one that she should 
be proud of. 

There is not an exchange on our 
list which has a more artistic cover 
than the Lynn fecorder. 

The 


very attractive paper, and a credit to 


Wedge is a very neat and 


the school it represents. 
The West Division 
excellent showing this year, and we 


Votce made an 


hope to see it again next season. 

The Academe from Worcester is 
one of the best of the semi-monthly 
school papers on our exchange list. 

We are exceedingly sorry to learn 
that ill health has caused the resigna- 
tion of Mr. W. V. Snyder from the 
Dayton fH/igh School Times. We 
wish him a speedy recovery. 








Scraps, 


A natural soap is one of recent 
products from Nevada. 

The world now uses thirteen thou- 
sand kinds of postage stamps. 

The Roman architects used to put 
empty jugs in the walls of theatres to 
make them more resonant. 

The Bank of England estimates the 
amount of gold in circulation in the 
world as eight hundred and sixty-five 
tons. 

It is a curious fact, as noted by Sir 
Samuel Baker, that negroes in Africa 
have never been known to tame an 
elephant or any other wild animal. 

If all the people of the United States 
were placed in Kansas, California and 
Nebraska, those States would not then 
be as thickly settled as England now is. 
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SCHOOL NOTES. 





White makes quite a ticket man. 

Fred Grant is quite a bicycle rider. 

Sepa tice looks at 
PHS CLO sty 

The printer spoiled Carroll’s new 


occasionally 


Geometry. 

Benson fell over a fence and broke 
his wrist. 

Holmes thinks he was not born to be 
a blacksmith. 

Bunton shouldn’t make faces at the 
other scholars. 

Some one says Burnett occupies 
space for three’boys. 

Quite a popular saying: ‘‘I didn’t 
study that part of the lesson.” 

Crane went with Mr. Ellis on a flying 
trip to Cow Island, this Spring. 

John Anderson has been doing extra 
work in architectural drawing. 

One of our boys went to Reading on 
a solid tire bicycle. Poor boy! 

Carter has great trouble with his 
eye. We sympathize with him. 

Perhaps the physics class can explain 
why the forge-shop is hot now. 

Bunton met a friend while at Read- 
ing Saturday. Why, George! 

Dr. Biddle, who was at Camp Rindge 
in 18g2, visited the school lately. 


Warren sat on some strawberries one | 


night last week. Too bad, Warren! 
The basses claim all depends on 
them in the singing lessons. Where 
are the others? | 
What middle year boy is it who has 
been speaking of loose and ‘¢ pare- 


3 


goric”’ sentences? 

Miss Parker is to leave Boston on the 
Cunard steamer for Europe Saturday, 
June 30. 


voyage. 


We wish her a pleasant 








Mr. George Nichols is not going to 
leave for home until after the Fourth. 

The Training School has two distin- 
guished pupils in ‘‘ Helen” Hopkins 
and ** Sarah” Tandy. 

Scanlan was seen on the janitor’s 
force, not long ago, with a feather in 
his cap. Don’t tell any one, boys. 

Lester Hathaway’s lamp is admired 
by everyone; and no wonder, for it is 
an excellent piece of blacksmithing. 

Woolway has been taken with the 
craze for making puns. Doherty, it 
seems, is not the only boy so affected. 

During the present school year, the 
fire battalion has been twice detailed to 
duty outside the school. During the 
progress of the Holt & Bugbee fire at 
East Cambridge, the Training School 
apparatus was detailed to Engine 5’s 
At the time of the big South 
End fire in Boston, a detail from the 


house. 


battalion covered Engine 4’s district. 





Alumni Notes. 


Bailey, ’94, expects to go to the 
Institute of Technology. 
Davis, ’92, is taking the Lawrence 


Scientific School examinations. 

Ninety-two’s class supper will proba- 
bly come some time early in July. 

Marshall and MaclIntire, of ’94, are 
taking the Lawrence Scientific School 
examinations. 

Lewis, ’92, was one of the color 
bearers in a bicycle parade which 
occurred recently. 

George Zittel, ’92, has a position in 
the office of the Union Pacific R.R., 
Ames Building, Boston. 
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ON THE VESTIBULE LIMITED /IAIL. 





On a bright afternoon of July in a 
year that need not date so very far 
back, I was sitting in the cab of my 
locomotive, No. 559, one of the fastest 
and heaviest express engines on the — 
Railroad. 

I had been in the employ of the 
above named railroad company for 
fifteen years, had executed my duty 
faithfully, had been examined physi- 
cally every year, and had run freight, 
accommodation and express engines, 
besides serving two years in a ‘* tower” 
of the interlocking switch system in 
one of the greatest railroad terminals 
of the West. Yet in all my experience 
on the rail I never had an accident of 
serious consequence; but the nearest 
approach to a bad scrape which met 
my train, this calm July night, I will 
now attempt to describe. 

As I said before, I was sitting in the 
cab of No. 559, which was attached to 
the long line of vestibule sleeping and 
parlor cars, containing some five or six 
hundred Raymond excursionists, whom 
I was to convey several hundred miles 
on their journey toward the Golden 
Gate. 
at 4 o’clock, and I was anxious and 
vigilant for the signal to start, as every 
I knew by 


My train was scheduled to leave 


good engineer should be. 
looking at my watch that the two- 
minute bell had sounded, though its 
tones had been drowned by one of the 
frequent bursts of the enormous safety 
valve. 
man fireman, had a good head of steam 


James Keisen, my young Ger- 


on. 


Leaning out of the window and look- | 


ing back along my handsome train, I 
saw the baggage 
frantic energy the last truck of freight 





men rushing with | 





lard, I noticed by the label on each 
case. The next car contained trunks, 
and the third from me was the express 
car, where I saw the messenger and 
his assistants just closing and locking 
the doors, from which they were not 
to emerge till two hundred miles lay 
behind our wheels and Williamsburg, 
our first stop, was reached. > Phree 
sleepers, a dining car, four Pullman 


all ves- 





parlor and five day coaches, 
tibule, — completed my train. 

I was taking in all this from my cab 
window while involuntarily trying the 
air-brakes and feeling that the throttle 
was in good working order, when the 
last bell sounded, way back in the sta- 
tion. The blue-uniformed conductors 
waved their hands and stepped aboard. 
I turned quickly in my seat and slowly 
The 


great wheels begin to revolve, slowly 


let the steam into the cylinders. 


at first, as the great inertia of the train 
draws forth enormous energy from the 
steaming, throbbing mastodon, and the 
huge wheels grind out sparks as the 
greater pressure causes them to slip on 
the rails. 

This lasts but a few seconds, how- 
ever, and we are soon bowling along 
at a fair rate through the suburbs of 
the great city, in the midst of a maze 
of tracks, switch towers, local trains 
and flying shifters, which would make 
a stranger wonder how in the world a 
train ever found the right track through 
such a tangle. Yet such is the perfect 
order and rigid discipline of the whole 
system that no difficulty is experienced 
in the safe management of every train. 
Each of the many thousand employees 
has his part to do, and does it well. 

We are now ten miles out from the 
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city, which can be recognized far be- 
hind by the smoke of its chimneys and 
by the sky-scraping buildings now so 
common in the West. No. 559 is let- 
ting herself out in her best style, and 
suburban and rural stations fly past in 
a hazy resemblance to their real ap- 
pearance as the Vestibule Limited goes 
thundering by at a fifty-mile rate. 

Nothing is more exciting than riding 
on an express engine in the hot sum- 
mer season. ‘There is nothing in this 
world that can equal that frightful, 
pleasurable sensation which one ex- 
periences in flying through the air at 
cannon ball speed in one of our modern 
locomotives over the best of stone and 
cement roadbeds. At least, these were 
the thoughts that passed through my 
mind as I sat at the throttle this night. 

But No. 559 is settling right down 
to her work and twenty-five miles more 
may be deducted from the approach to 
Williamsburg, which I hope to reach 
by seven o’clock. 

Soon the smoke and spires of a large 
city loom up out of the everchanging 
panorama ahead. I must slow down 
here, as we pass through another maze 
of tracks, towers and local trains and 
engines. So, reducing speed one-half, 
we still go flying through, and I wave 
my hand in friendly salute to dozens of 
engineers on shifters and local engines, 
all admiring the fine appearance of the 
Vestibule Limited. 

At just five minutes past seven Wil- 
liamsburg is reached, a good-sized city 
in the Northwest and a great railroad 
center, from which connections are 
made to all parts of the country vza the 
Northern, Union and Southern Pacific 
railroads. With clanging bell and re- 


duced speed we pass the platform 


| 





seconds 559 is at a standstill, the first 
time since the start, with the exception 
of once to take on water. 

Climbing down from my cab, all 
grimy and dusty, I go into the engi- 
neers’ room at the end of the depot, 
wash up, take off my overalls, and eat 
supper, leaving Jim to look after my 
locomotive. After finishing my repast 
and dressing myself in clean overalls, 
I step outside, buy a paper, and mount 
my cab again to release my fireman 
for his supper. 

As I sit reading the news I hear a 
voice my window, ‘ Hello, 
Charley! what do you think of the 
robbery “omsthe, Ne. 
Clever escape, wasn’t it?” 

Looking down I saw Harry Hoyt, 
the express messenger, a man whom I 


under 


last night? 


knew well and a good friend of mine. 
ec Yes,” I answered; ‘*I have just 

been reading it. Hanging is too good 

I think 


if one of them undertook to make me 


for the whole crowd of ’em. 


hold up Pd throw him into my firebox 
so quick ‘t would make your eyes snap.” 

SV elleg “Tve . got 
$50,000 aboard my car tonight in the 


said Harry, 


Adams Express Co.’s safe, and mean 
to prepare for a tussle with the fellows 
if we are held up. I pity the first man 
who tries to open the doors after we 
leavecbere.:° 

‘¢Oh,” I answered, ‘‘I guess we’re 
all right, unless news of the money is 
abroad. I’ve never been stopped yet 
in the night, and shall run over every 
thing but rocks and sleepers.” 

‘s Well, there’s the ten-minute bell. 
Hope I’ll see you all right at Vada,” 
said Harry, going toward his car. 

Little did I know that I was to see 
Harry long before Vada was reached. 


crowded with travellers, and in thirty I saw Jim come out of the engineers’ 
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room; and I took my steel hammer 
and climbed down and tested the ma- 
chinery and wheels again before starting 
out for the all-night ride across barren 
stretches, ridges and ravines. I was 
down under the boiler testing the link- 
tumbling shaft when a violent burst of 
the safety valve told me that Jim was 
ever faithful to his duty. Finishing 
my inspection I climbed aboard just as 
the two-minute bell sounded. 

Two minutes later we were under 
way. Our speed was not quite so fast 
this time, as the roadbed was not so 
good; and, besides, we had all the 
night to make the trip in. We left 
Williamsburg at just 7.35 P.M. and ran 
smoothly for two hours without inci- 
dent, now bowling over a barren stretch 
with lightning speed, and now going at 
a slower speed over a bridge or around 
a precipice in some of the wilder parts 
of the country. 

Though I had never been troubled 
by train robbers, I could not help 
thinking of what Harry had said, as I 
realized that we were now in a locality 
where, if at all, we would be likely to 
be molested. I hoped the knowledge 
of that $50,000 was only between us 
two. 

We ran along smoothly for another 
half hour and I had forgotten all about 
the subject when, on rounding a curve 
in a rough bit of country, I saw two 
red lanterns ahead, waving in the track. 
Instantly the words of Hoyt came back 
to me. 


‘¢ Aha, the rascals!” I said to my- | 
self, as the headlight revealed the forms | 


of a couple of rough-looking men; 
*¢ you can’t fool me. 
or I will grind you under the wheels. 
At the same time I gave two sharp 


blasts at the big triple steam gong out- ° 





side thecab. They stepped aside, and, 
running about fifteen miles an hour, we 
passed them. 

One of them shouted to me to stop and 
levelled a rifle at my head; but Jim 
and I simultaneously dropped down on 
the floor of the cab. They fired and 
the bullets rattled against the iron work 
of the engine. I was congratulating 
myself on their failure when, on again 
resuming my seat, I saw under the 
light of my reflector a pile of rocks on 
the track directly ahead. Instantly I 
shut off the steam, reversed the engine, 
and stopped within twenty feet of the 
mass. 

I was just turning round to descend 
to the ground to remove the obstruction 
when a cool voice sounded in my ear, 
Git right up 


Do as we say and yer all 


‘CVake pit teasy, pard. 
there again. 
right”’; and I saw the muzzle of a 
revolver at my face as the ruffian stood 
on the ground and pointed it up at me. 

DOD et stick inside that 
machine, too, Charley,” he said flip- 


want ter 


pantly to my fireman, flourishing his 
revolver at him. 

Well, I was dumfounded. I stood on 
the lower step of my engine a full 
minute. I now saw that, instead of two 
men, seven or eight were coming up 
surrounding the and 


and baggage 


express cars. We were indeed held 
up — fifty miles from any town, too. I 
wondered what Harry was doing in his 
car, and how the passengers were be- 
having. No doubt many of them were 
While these thoughts were 


passing through my mind my guard 


asleep. 


| again said, coarsely, ‘* Come, didn’t yer 
Get off the track | 
P’raps yer need a little help”; and he 


hear me tell yer ter git back there? 


produced his gun again. 
I coolly turned and ascended to my 
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cab again and told Jim to reduce steam, 
as I saw a short stop here, at least. I 
had a revolver in my seat and could 
easily have shot the villian under my 
window; but of what use was 


sistance in such a form as that? 


re- 
Oh, 
if I could only clear the rails of that 
Gladly would I open the throt- 
tle and grind the whole crowd under 


mass ! 


my wheels. 

Soon I heard a fusilade in the di- 
rection of the express car, and I knew 
that Hoyt must be making a brave de- 
fence of his trust. Finally a splinter- 
ing crash told me that the villians had 
blown open the door with dynamite. 
Cries and yells followed, with dozens of 
shots, and I knew somebody was hit. 

Looking down under my cab I saw 
my guard looking in the direction of 
the noise as if disgusted because he 
was having no part in the more exciting 
portion of the programme, which, no 
doubt, his wiser companions preferred 
to attend to themselves. Seeing him 
negligent of his watch an idea in- 
I motioned to Jim 
to come to me quietly. 

‘¢Stoop down on the floor, Jim,” I 
said to him, ‘‘and be ready for my first 
order. i 

He did so. Quietly lifting the heavy 


brass handle from my air brake lever, 


stantly struck me. 


I stealthily leaned out the window and 
struck the fellow a smart blow on the 
head. 

‘¢Now, Jim, grabhim!” Isaid. And 
Jim, who had watched my movements, 
reached down his great, brawny arms 
and quickly lifted the fellow aboard the 
engine. A minute later he was bound 
and gagged and hid in the tender. 

Now the shots ceased and _ talking 
I heard footsteps 
approaching the engine, and sat with a 


became less audible. 


melancholy face awaiting the arrival of 
the gang. 

‘¢Where’s Mike?” one of them said. 
Then they came up to my engine and 
I saw that they had the Adams Express 
Company’s safe, with the money. 
This they lifted aboard the tender, 
keeping me covered with their guns all 
the time. They asked me where my 
‘blooming guard” was, and I told 
them I had not seen him for ten minutes, 
whereupon they fell to cursing him 
with great volubility, and ended by 
surmising that he had got frightened 
and ‘* squealed.”’ 

After stowing away the safe to their 
satisfaction in the cab, one of them 
said to me, gruflly, ‘‘Get down out of 
here now; and you too, young feller! ” 
pointing to Jim. 
surprise. 


This was indeed a 
I had calculated on their 
making me run along twenty miles 
or so and leaving them in the woods, 
after they had made the engine power- 
less in some way and myself as well. 
Was it possible that the wretches would 
try to run the machine themselves? I 
hesitated an instant, and was about to 
make a vigorous remonstrance against 
its inevitable destruction, but was met 
with the sharp demand, ‘‘Git right out 
of here, both of yer: we know what 
we're about!” and one of them gave 
me a poke with his rifle. 

Angered, humiliated and chagrined, 
I climbed out of the cab, with Jim, 
and made my way to the first car behind, 
in the face of their rifles. Looking 
back I saw four men go out in front of 
the engine and remove the rocks, while 
two others were ‘‘juggling” with the 
I laughed as I 
thought of their starting the machine, 


valves and ‘machinery. 


though among half a dozen train robbers 
there should be at least one who knew 
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enough to put on coal and handle the 
throttle. 
clearing the track, and fell to shovelling 
into the 


safety valve burst open, which evidently 


The others got aboard after 


coal Hreé:. = Gon the “ereat 
caused quite a panic among them, all 
huddled in a bunch in the little standing 
room of the cab, for they seemed to 
stop work an instant and look around. 
Finally one of them put his hand on 
the throttle, and 


they were under way, 


in another instant 
leaving our 
train standing alone in the night. 

I saw all this from the platform of 
the first car; and the villians, in their 
haste, had forgotten to unhook the bell- 
rope, which I noticed just in time to 
disconnect and save a_ tremendous 
rattling inside the cars. 

As the engine disappeared around the 
curve, I yelled to the baggage master 
to let me in. His car had been un- 
molested, and he and his clerks had 
kept themselves locked in during the 
whole fracas. 

I next) went’ on *to; the’express car, 
and a terrible scene of devastation met 
my eye as I reached the door, or what 
was left of it, for it was off its hinges 
and smashed almost beyond recognition. 
But one lamp illuminated the scene, 
the others having been riddled with 
bullets, so that oil, broken glass, books 
and scattered papers told of the fierce 
In 


a corner on his couch lay Harry Hoyt, 


battle that had been fought there. 


attended by his clerks, the conductor 
He 
had been shot in the shoulder; but, 


and two physicians from the train. 








fortunately for the presence of the doc- | 


tors, the wound had been successfully 
probed and dressed, and no danger was 
now feared. 

‘© Skipped with the engine, I sup- 
pose,” said he to me as I approached 


him. I nodded assent and related my 
side of the scrape to the interested 
group of train men and _ passengers, 
who now came pouring, half dressed, 
into the car, some of them half asleep 
and wanting to know what we were 
stopping for. 

‘¢Well,\ Harry,” I said, *“you have 
made a noble defence, anyway.” 
‘¢T fought 


like a demon for that box; but the 


‘¢T know - it,” he said. 


whole crowd began firing right in here 
so fast after they got the door open that 
I had to surrender. There,” pointing 
to some_ prostrate forms, ‘*you may 
see that I did not yield without a strug- 
gle; but they were too many for me.” 
I looked and saw the forms of three 
men lying on some mail bags in a 
One of them, the 
doctor said, was fatally shot; the others 


corner of the car. 


would recover. 

“¢ Hatry,” I-said to: Hoyt, Stterctae 
men had gone back to the cars to 
pacify their friends and passengers, ‘‘ I 
have an idea. I am going to capture 
that whole band and the engine, too. 
I must have twenty-five men. I am 
going up tothe loop to grease the rails.” 

‘¢ Grease the rails, man! what with?”’ 

‘¢ Lard,” l-replied. 5“ saw iaslotor 
it shipped at R ——— this afternoon. 
I calculate that by climbing this ravine 
I can reach the loop where the track 
doubles over itself before my engine 
gets around with her precious crew, if, 
indeed, they get that far. It is twenty 
miles by rail, but only half a mile 
straight up this bluff.” 

Harry thought my scheme a good 
but daring one. 

My plans were quickly laid. Going 
through the cars I got twenty-four vol- 
unteers, all with revolvers and anxious 


‘to aid in returning the engine, that we 
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might proceed without further delay. 

We then went to the first baggage car 
and opened the lard cases, where I sup- 
plied each man with a five-pound pail. 
When all was ready, I led the way over 
to that part of the loop where the track 
a circuituous course 
In daylight, I 


could see each line of telegraph poles 


crosses itself in 


around the mountain. 
as I ran by the spot; but I had never 
crossed the intervening country on foot. 
However, I had no doubt but that I 
could find the shortest way all right. 
We climbed up the steep, rocky bluff 
from the left-hand side of the track ; and 
a difficult task it was indeed. 
of a stout rope brought along for the 


By means 


purpose, each man was able to help his 
neighbor over the more difficult places 
in the ascent; for with a big pail of 
lard in hand, a man found great trouble 
in keeping on his feet in some places. 
Finally, after a hard tramp of about 
half a mile and to a point several hun- 
dred feet above our train, we broke 
through the bushes and came upon the 
track again. Here we stopped and 
listened for the engine, but all was still 
as the night. I looked at my watch 
and saw that a half hour had elapsed 
since the robbers ran off with our en- 
gine. It took me three-quarters of an 
hour under the most favorable circum- 
stances to round the loop, and I reckoned 
it would take old 559 a much longer 
time that night, through the ignorance 
of her crew. 

Selecting a place where the up grade 
was steepest, I requested each man to 
grease the rails thickly for a distance 
of five hundred feet, or as far as the 
lard would hold out; and in ten min- 
utes a good distance was coated an inch 
We then withdrew 
into the bushes and waited. 


deep with the fat. 
Minutes 











seemed hours and we were beginning 
to think the robbers had already de- 
serted the engine, when a distant rum- 
bling told us they were coming — fast, 
too. 

Each man examined his revolver and 
Soon the head- 
light came into sight, and in a minute 


awaited the approach. 


more she would be upon us and have 
her power destroyed by a novel process 
indeed. When within a thousand feet 
of the lard, one of her crew opened the 
fire-box, and we could see the men in 
her cab with decidedly frightened faces. 

‘¢T guess she’s got away from them,” 
one of my men said. 

‘¢ No doubt,” I answered; ‘*but her 
run will be short now.”’ 

The locomotive struck the lard, and 
instantly her drivers began to spin 
round with lightning speed, but slid 
a hundred feet or more, then came to a 
standstill. The lard was flung in all 
directions, and the handsome appear- 
ance of my locomotive suffered greatly 
in consequence, — 

The robbers were dismayed on seeing 
this and looked out to see what on earth 
had happened, and grasped their guns 
for A well-directed shot 
from my revolver sent the fellow who 


an attack. 


usurped my seat sprawling in a heap; 
and I recognized in him my careless 
guard earlier in the night. 

The engine was now directly oppo- 
site us, and I led my mena little behind 
the cab that we might shoot to kill. 
The first volley from our revolvers 
rattling against the iron work made 
them surrender, which they did by 
throwing up their hands and begging 
for mercy. Pulling them out one by 
one I ordered a dozen men to guard 
them and several others to clear the 


lard off the track and throw gravel on. 
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This done the men all piled aboard 
the engine and tender with the thor- 
oughly frightened robbers. Looking 
back to see that all were firmly seated, 
I climbed aboard; and Jim saying that 
steam was all right, I pulled over the 
reversing bar and opened the throttle. 
The wheels buzzed around an instant 
and I quickly opened the valve to the 
sand tank, when with a bound No. 559 
started back, and we were soon rushing 
to our train. 

It was down grade all the way, and 
in a short time the return trip was 
made; and a royal welcome of cheers 
we received as we came up to the train. 

The robbers were all placed under 
guard in the baggage car, and low and 
deep were their curses as they saw the 
open lard cases on their car floor. 

Harry Hoyt seemed to grow ten 
years younger as his safe was brought 
back to his car. His efficient clerks had 
cleaned up the car and were making 
him as comfortable as possible as he 
sat in his shirt sleeves directing them 
and smoking a cigar, for with his in- 
jured shoulder he was nearly power- 
less physically. 

The wounded men in his car were 
transferred to the baggage car with the 
others. Everything seemed in readi- 
ness again, and I coupled on the engine 
and once more proceeded on _ our 
journey. 

As I passed the spot where the rails 
had been greased, the wheels slipped 
a good deal; but a liberal use of sand 
got us by all right and we soon struck 
the open country again, where I fed 


steam to 559 done 


had 


as I never 


before, in order to make the fifty in- 
tervening miles to the first station. 
Arriving there at about 12 o’clock 
P.M., our train officials sent dispatches 
of the robbery in all directions and 
notified the sheriff, who, in a short 
time, appeared at the station with his 
posse and took charge of the robbers — 
four badly shot and four badly scared. 
We stopped just long enough to see 
these matters attended to, and I again 
settled down to the hundred-mile run 
I reached 
this at 3 o’clock a.m., and descended 
from my cab in the station, amidst a 


to the end of my route. 


large crowd of train men and reporters 
who had heard of the adventure and 
were there to learn the particulars. 
As these were rapidly gathered from 
the passengers, I found myself receiving 
many congratulations; but I modestly 
turned them off and told them not to 
forget the brave express messenger who 
had really been in the most danger. 

Finally, breaking away from the 
crowd long after the passengers— who 
did not forget to thank me, leaving 
with me a handsome token of re- 
membrance— had retired again or gone 
to their hotels, I made my way to 
my home. 

Three days later I received a hand- 
some reward from my Company and 
also from the Adams Express Com- 
pany for restoring their money. Harry 
Hoyt was also. -well rewarded, as, 
indeed he well deserved to be, for 
blood poisoning set in, and he had a 
long and expensive illness. 
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WE 


BUY, SELL AND RENT 
Banjos, Mandolins, Guitars 
and Violins. 


All the latest Popular Music at lowest prices. 


Harmonicas from sc to $1.00. 
BRIGGS & BRIGGS 
3 Harvard Row, Cambridge. 

J. J. BRENNAN, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 


Full Line of Foreign and Domestic Goods, 





10 Boylston Street, Cambridge, Mass. 
(Near Post-Office.) 





F. A. MORELAND, 


(Successor to F. E,. Saunders & Co.), 


Hosiery, Underwear and Small Wares 
AT BOSTON PRICES. 


HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE. 


CHARLES F. BELCHER, 


Confectioner and Caterer, 


LYCEUM BUILDING, 
HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE. 


The very best of Ice Cream and Ices 


of every description made to order. 


ahs FRIENDS will confer a favor if they 
will mention the REGISTER when writing 
to or communicating with our advertisers. 











ARTISTIC. 
«~ /A\WNINGS. 


Send us a postal and our Salesman 
will call with a full line of samples. 


IRVING W. WHEELER & CO., 


62 and 64 COMMERCIAL ST., 
BOSTON. 











FRANCIS DOANE & CO., 
MANUFACTURING STATIONERS, 


116 State Street, Boston. 
Largest Stock of Account Books and Stationery in 


s 
tooo Varieties of Steel Pens and Pencils, Fountain Pens, 
rane’s Note Papers. 


Special discount to members of C. M. T. School. 


The Bread, Rolls, etc., 


Used in this School are from the Bakery of 








VM. WRIGHT, 


82 AND 84 MounT AUBURN STREET, 
CAMBRIDGE. 


THE STILLINGS PRESS, 
FUSMEENE (Printers, 


55 Supsury Street, Boston. 


Chas.Waugh&Co. 





Carriages, 


Cambridgeport. 


If you wish to find the LARGEST and BEST selection in 


@ FOOTWEAR, corto 
P.H. MORIARTY’S, 7 HARVARD SQ., CAMBRIDGE. 


G. W. GALE, Pres. PtAT oe Pe sie < 
Established 1841. _F. D. STERRITT, Vice Pres. Incorporated 1891. _ 
' J. M. DEAN, Treas. ba ; ad be “e xs: aa 7 } 
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George W. Gale Lumber Co. 
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336 MAIN STREET, 
Cambridgeport, Mass 
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